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PREFACE. 

Sir  Alexander  Mackenzie  was  one  of  tlie 
most  energetic  and  successful  of  the  discoverers 
who  have  traversed  the  vast  wilderness  of  British 
America.  He  did  his  work  single-handed,  with 
slender  means  and  slight  encouragement,  at  a 
time  when  discovery  was  rare  and  the  country 
almost  terra  incognita.  The  long  and  difiicidt 
route,  so  recently  traversed  by  the  Eed  Eiver 
Expedition,  was,  to  Sir  Alexander,  but  the  small 
beginning  of  his  far-reaching  travels.  He  traced 
the  gi^eat  river  which  bears  his  name  to  its  outlet 
in  the  Polar  Sea,  and  was  the  first  to  cross  the 
Eocky  Mountains  in  those  latitudes  and  descend 
to  the  Pacific  Ocean. 

Being  a  man  of  action,  and  not  particularly 
enamoured  of  the  pen,  his  journal—  full  though 
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Vlll  PREFACE. 

it  be  of  important  and  most  interesting  facts — is 
a  bare  and  unadorned  though  valuable  record  of 
progress  made,  of  work  done,  which  is  unsuited 
to  juvenile  minds,  besides  being  bulky  and 
scarce. 

Having  spent  some  years  in  Eupert's  Land, 
and  seen  something  of  Eed  Indian  and  fur- 
trading  life,  I  have  ventured  to  weave  the 
incidents  of  Sir  Alexander's  narratives  into  a 
story  which,  it  is  hoped,  may  prove  interesting 
to  the  young — perchance,  also,  to  the  old. 

I  take  this  opportunity  of  acknowledging  myself 

deeply  indebted  to  Sir  Alexander's  daughter,  Miss 

Mackenzie,  and  to  his  two  sons,  for  kindly  placing 

at   my    disposal    all    the   information    in   their 

possession. 

E.  M.  B. 

Edinbctrgh,  1S72. 
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THE    PIONEEES. 


CHAPTER  I. — SHOWS  HOW  IT  BEGAN. 


HE   world  is  round,"  said  somebody  in 
ancient  times  to  somebody  else. 

"  Xot  at  all ;  it  is  flat — flat  as  a  pan- 
cake/' replied  somebody  else  to  somebody  ;  "  and 
if  you  were  to  travel  far  enough  you  might  get  to 
the  end  of  it  and  tumble  over  the  edge,  if  so  dis- 
posed." 

Ever  since  the  commencement  of  this  early 
geographical  controversy,  men  have  been  labour- 
ing with  more  or  less  energy  and  success  to  ascer- 
tain the  form  and  character  of  the  earth ;  and  a 
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gi'and,  glorious  labour  it  has  been;  resulting  in 
blessings  innumerable  to  mankind — blessings 
both  spiritual  and  temporal. 

We  have  heard  some  people  object  to  geogra- 
phical discovery,  especially  in  the  inclement  parts 
of  the  earth,  on  the  ground  that  it  could  be  of  no 
use  and  involved  great  risk  to  life  and  limb. 
"  Of  no  use !"  Who  can  tell  what  discoveries 
shall  be  useful  and  what  useless  ?  "  The  works 
of  God  are  great,  sought  out  of  all  those 
that  have  pleasure  therein,"  saith  the  Scripture. 
There  is  no  reference  here  to  usefulness,  but  the 
searching  out  of  God's  works,  without  limitation, 
is  authorized ;  and  those  who  "  take  pleasure 
therein"  will  be  content  to  leave  the  result  of 
their  labours  in  the  hands  of  Him  who  sent  them 
forth.  As  to  "  risk," — why,  a  carpenter  cannot 
ascend  to  the  top  of  a  house  to  put  the  rafters 
thereon  without  risk ;  a  chemist  cannot  investi- 
gate the  properties  of  certain  fumes  without  risk  ; 
you  cannot  even  eat  your  dinner  without  risk. 
Only  this  are  we  sure  of — that,  if  man  had  never 
undertaken  labour,  except  when  such  was  obviously 
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useful  and  devoid  of  risk,  the  world  would  still 
be  in  the  darkness  of  the  middle  ages. 

Eeuben  Guff  held  these  sentiments,  or  some- 
thing like  them ;  and  Eeuben  was  a  man  who 
had  seen  a  great  deal  of  life  in  his  day,  although 
at  the  time  we  introduce  him  to  public  notice,  he 
had  not  lived  more  than  six-and-thirty  summers. 
He  was  a  bronzed  stalwart  Canadian.  His  father 
had  been  Scotch,  his  mother  of  French  extraction ; 
and  Eeuben  possessed  the  dogged  resolution  of 
the  Scot  with  the  vivacity  of  the  Frenchman.  In 
regard  to  his  tastes  and  occupation  we  shall  let 
him  speak  for  himself. 

Sitting  under  a  pine  tree,  in  the  wild  wilder- 
ness that  lies  to  the  north  of  Canada,  with  the 
drumstick  of  a  goose  in  one  hand  and  a  scalping- 
knife  in  the  other ;  with  a  log-fire  in  front  of  him, 
and  his  son,  a  stripling  of  sixteen,  by  his  side,  he 
delivered  himself  of  the  following  sentiments  : — 

"  I  tell  'ee  what  it  is,  Lawrence  "  (the  lad  was 
named  after  the  great  river  on  the  banks  of  which 
he  had  been  reared),  "  I  was  born  to  be  a  pioneer. 
Ever  since  I  was  the  height  of  a  three-fut  rule 
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I've  had  a  skunner  at  the  settlements  and  a  love 
for  the  wilderness  that  I  couldn't  overcome  no- 
how. Moreover,  I  wouldn't  overcome  it  if  I 
could,  for  it's  my  opinion  that  He  who  made  us 
knows  what  he  wants  us  to  do,  an'  has  given  us 
sitch  feelins  and  inclinations  as  will  lead  us  to 
do  it,  if  we  don't  run  mad  after  notions  of  our  own, 
as  the  folk  in  the  settlements  are  raither  apt  to 
do." 

Here  some  of  the  "  notions  "  referred  to  ap- 
peared to  tickle  the  fancy  of  the  backwoodsman, 
for  he  paused  to  indulge  in  a  quiet  chuckle  which 
wrinkled  up  all  the  lines  of  good-humour  and  fun 
in  his  rough  countenance.  After  applying  himself 
for  a  few  seconds  with  much  energy  to  the  drum- 
stick, he  resumed  his  discourse  in  the  slow  deliber- 
ate style  of  speech  which  was  peculiar  to  him : — 

"  Yes,  Lawrence,  my  lad,  I've  made  it  my  busi- 
ness ever  since  I  was  fifteen  to  explore  this  here 
wilderness,  livin'  by  my  gun  and  guidin'  the  fur 
traders  on  their  vyages,  or  consorting  with  the 
Injins,  as  you  know  very  well ;  and,  now  that 
we've  come  to  the  big  lake  it  is  needful  to  teU  'ee 
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that  I'm  still  bent  on  foUowin*  out  my  callin'. 
I'm  goin'  away  to  the  nor'ard  to  explore,  and 
you'll  have  to  make  up  your  mind  to-night  whe- 
ther you  will  be  my  steersman,  or  whether  I'm  to 
lay  that  dooty  on  Swiftarrow.  I  needn't  say 
which  I'd  like  best." 

The  hunter  finished  the  drumstick  at  this  point, 
threw  the  bone  into  the  fire,  lighted  his  pipe,  and 
awaited  his  son's  answer  in  silence. 

But  the  son  appeared  to  be  in  no  hurry  to 
reply ;  for,  after  giving  his  father  a  glance  and 
nod,  which  were  meant  to  say,  "  I  hear  and  I'll 
consider,  but  I'm  too  much  engaged  just  now  to 
speak,"  he  continued  his  occupation  of  devouring 
venison  steaks,  the  sauce  to  which  was  evidently 
hunGfer. 

Having  finished  his  supper  and  lighted  his  pipe 
he  became  more  communicative. 

"  Father,"  he  said,  "  you  have  always  advised 
me  to  think  well  before  speaking." 

"  I  have,  lad  ;  it's  the  natur'  of  our  forefathers, 
an'  a  very  good  natur'  too.  I'd  be  sorry  to  see 
it  go  out  o'  the  family." 
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"  Well,  then,  I've  thought  my  best  about  goin' 
with  'ee  on  this  trip,"  returned  the  youth,  "  an' 
I  Ve  resolved  to  go  on  one  condition — that  Swift- 
arrow  goes  with  us." 

"  Why  so,  my  son  ?  we  don't  need  him." 

"  Perhaps  not,  but  I  like  him ;  for  he  has 
taught  me  all  that  I  know  of  woodcraft,  and  I'm 
certain  that  if  you  and  I  both  leave  him  he'll  be 
sure  to  return  to  the  new  settlement  at  the  south 
end  of  Ontario,  and  you  know  what  the  end  of 
that  will  be." 

"Death  by  drinkin',"  replied  Eeuben  Guff, 
shaking  his  head  slowly,  while  he  watched  the 
upward  flight  of  a  ring  of  white  smoke  that  had 
just  issued  from  his  lips. 

"  Well,  I  won't  leave  him  to  fhat^'  continued 
the  youth,  with  sudden  energy  of  manner 
and  look,  "as  long  as  my  name  is  Lawrence. 
You  know  that  nothin'  would  please  me  more 
than  goin'  to  explore  the  wilderness  with  you, 
father ;  but  if  Swiftarrow  is  to  be  left  be- 
hind, there  shall  be  no  pioneering  for  me- 
Besides,  three  are  better  than  two  on  such  a  trip, 
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and  the  Injin  will  be  sure  to  keep  the  pot  full,  no 
matter  what  sort  o'  country  we  may  have  to  pass 
through,  for  he's  a  dead  shot  wi'  the  gun  as 
well  as  wi'  the  arrow." 

"  I  daresay  you're  right,  lad,"  replied  Eeuben, 
in  the  tone  of  one  who  muses.  "  There's  room 
in  the  canoe  for  three,  and  it's  not  unlikely  that 
the  Injin  would  go  south  to  the  settlement,  for  he 
is  a  lonely  man  since  his  poor  mother  died.  I  do 
believe  that  it  was  nothin'  but  his  extraor'nar' 
love  for  that  old  ooman  that  kep'  him  from  goin' 
to  the  dogs.  Leastwise  it  was  that  kep'  him  from 
goin'  to  the  settlement,  which  is  much  the  same 
thing,  for  Swiftarrow  can't  resist  firewater.  Yes, 
lad,  you're  right — so  we'll  take  him  with  us. 
As  you  say,  three  are  better  than  two  on  sitcli  a 
vyage." 

Some  weeks  after  the  foregoing  conversation 
the  pioneers  arrived  at  the  northern  end  of  that 
great  inland  sea,  Lake  Superior,  which,  being  up- 
wards of  four  hundred  miles  long,  and  one  hun- 
dred and  seventy-five  miles  broad,  presents  many 
of  the  features  of  Ocean  itseK.     This  end  of  the 
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lake  was,  at  the  time  we  write  of,  and  still  is,  an 
absolute  wilderness,  inhabited  only  by  scattered 
tribes  of  Indians,  and  almost  untouched  by  the 
hand  of  the  white  man,  save  at  one  spot,  where 
the  fur-traders  had  planted  an  isolated  establish- 
ment. At  this  point  in  the  wild  woods  the  re- 
presentatives of  the  fur-traders  of  Canada  were 
wont  to  congregate  for  the  settlement  of  their 
affairs  in  the  spring  of  every  year,  and  from  this 
point  also  trading-parties  were  despatched  in 
canoes  into  the  still  more  remote  parts  of  the 
great  northern  wilderness,  whence  they  returned 
with  rich  cargoes  of  furs  received  from  the  "  red 
men"  in  exchange  for  powder  and  shot,  guns, 
hatchets,  knives,  cloth,  twine,  fish-hooks,  and 
such  articles  as  were  suited  to  the  tastes  and 
wants  of  a  primitive  and  wandering  people. 

Here  Eeuben  Guff  and  his  son  found  Swift- 
arrow,  as  they  had  expected,  and  proposed  to  him 
that  he  should  accompany  them  on  their  voyage 
north, — a  proposal  which  he  accepted  with  plea- 
sure,— for  the  strong-boned  Indian  had  an  adven- 
turous spirit  as  well  as  a  healthy  frame. 
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Swiftarrow  was  a  brave  and  powerful  Indian, 
and  was  esteemed  one  of  the  best  hunters  of  his 
tribe  ;  but  no  one  seeing  him  in  camp  in  a  quies- 
cent state  would  have  thought  him  to  be  possessed 
of  much  energy,  for  he  was  slow  and  deliberate 
in  his  movements,  and  withal  had  a  lazy  look 
about  his  eyes.  But  the  sight  of  a  bear  or  moose- 
deer  had  the  effect  of  waking  him  up  in  a  way 
tliat  caused  his  dark  eyes  to  flash  and  his  large 
frame  to  move  with  cat-like  activity. 

When  Eeuben  Guff  discovered  him  on  the 
shore  of  Lake  Superior,  he  was  seated  at  the 
door  of  his  skin  lodge,  anointing  his  hair,  which 
was  long  and  black,  with  bear's-grease — the 
"genuine  article,"  without  even  the  admixture 
of  a  drop  of  scent ! — so  pure,  in  fact,  that  the 
Indian  basted  his  steaks  and  anointed  his  hair 
with  grease  from  the  same  box. 

"  Hallo  !  Swiftarrow,"  exclaimed  Eeuben,  as  he 
saimtered  up  to  the  savage,  with  his  gun  on  his 
shoulder,  "  ye  seem  to  be  beautifyin'  yerself  to- 
day— not  goin'  to  get  married,  eh?" 

Swiftarrow,  whose  long  hair  hung  over  his  face 
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like  a  glossy  curtain,  tossed  aside  his  locks  and 
gazed  earnestly  at  the  hunter.  A  slight  smile 
and  a  pleasant  gleam  lighted  up  his  dark  counte- 
nance as  he  wiped  his  greasy  right  hand  on  his 
legging  and  extended  it,  exclaiming,  "  watchee  I" 
by  which  he  meant,  what  cheer  ? 

"What  cheer?  what  cheer?"  replied  Eeuhen, 
with  a  broad  but  quiet  grin,  as  he  shook  his 
friend's  hand  heartily. 

Each  man  understood  the  other's  language 
perfectly  ;  but  each  appeared  to  prefer  to  talk  in 
his  own  tongue  ;  for  while  Eeuben  addressed  the 
red  man  in  English,  Swiftarrow  replied  in  Indian. 
This  had  been  an  understood  arrangement  be- 
tween them  ever  since  the  time  when,  as  lads, 
they  had  first  met  and  formed  a  close  friendship, 
on  the  shores  of  Lake  Huron. 

"  Is  my  brother's  trail  to  be  through  the  woods 
or  on  the  waters  ?  Does  he  go  hunting  or  trad- 
ing V  inquired  the  Indian,  after  the  first  saluta- 
tions were  over, 

"Well,  I  may  say  that  I'm  neither  goin' 
a   huntin'  nor   tpadin' — here,   fill   yer  pipe   wi' 
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baccy  from  m?/  pouch  ;  it's  better  than  your's,  I'll 
be  bound.  In  a  manner,  too,  I'm  goin'  both  to 
hunt  an'  trade  in  a  small  "way ;  but  my  main 
business  on  this  trip  is  to  be  diskivery." 

The  Indian  uttered  a  sound,  which  meant  that 
he  did  not  understand. 

"  I'm  goin'  to  sarch  out  new  lands,"  explained 
Eeuben,  "away  to  the  far  north.  I've  heard  it 
said  by  Injins  that  have  wandered  to  the  nor'ard 
that  they  've  met  in  with  red  skins,  who  said  that 
there  is  a  big  river  flowin'  out  o'  a  great  lake  in 
the  direction  o'  the  north  pole,  an'  that  it  runs 
into  the  sea  there.  They  may  be  tellin'  truth  or 
they  may  be  tellin'  lies  ;  I  dun  know  ;  anyhow, 
I'm  koorious  to  know  somethin'  about  it,  so  I'm 
goin'  north  to  see  for  myself,  and  I've  comed  to 
ask  if  Swiftarrow  will  go  with  me." 

The  hunter  paused,  but  the  Indian  remained 
silently  smoking  his  long  stone-headed  pipe,  or 
calumet,  with  a  countenance  so  grave  and  expres- 
sionless, that  no  idea  of  his  sentiments  could  be 
gathered  from  it.  After  a  brief  pause,  Eeuben 
continued, — 
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"  It  won't  be  altogether  a  trip  of  diskivery 
neither,  for  I've  got  some  bales  of  goods  with  me, 
and  as  we  go  in  a  small  birch  canoe,  we'll  travel 
light ;  but  I  hope  to  come  back  sunk  to  the  gunwale 
with  furs,  for  the  red  skins  of  the  far  north  are  like 
enough  to  have  plenty  of  pelts,  and  they  won't 
ask  much  for  them.  As  to  grub,  you  and  I  could 
manage  to  supply  ourselves  wi'  lots  o'  that  any- 
wheres, and  I've  got  plenty  of  powder  and  lead. 
Moreover,  my  boy  Lawrence  is  goin'  with  me." 

During  the  foregoing  remarks,  the  Indian's 
countenance  betrayed  no  sign  of  feeling  until  the 
name  of  Lawrence  was  mentioned,  when  a  gleam 
of  satisfaction  shot  from  his  eyes.  Removing 
the  pipe  from  his  lips,  he  puffed  a  volume  of 
smoke  through  his  nostrils,  and  said  : — 

"  Swiftarrow  W'ill  go." 

Backwoodsmen  seldom  take  long  to  mature 
their  plans,  and  are  generally  prompt  to  carry 
them  into  execution.  Two  days  after  the  brief 
conversation  above  narrated,  the  three  friends 
pushed  off  in  their  little  birch-bark  canoe  and 
paddled  up  the  stream  which  leads  to  the  Kaka- 
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beka  Falls  on  tlie  Kamenistaquoia  Eiver.  Sur- 
mounting this  obstacle  by  the  simple  process  of 
carrying  the  canoe  and  her  lading  past  the  falls 
by  land  and  relaunching  on  the  still  water  above, 
they  continued  their  voyage  day  by  day,  encamp- 
ing Tinder  the  trees  by  night,  until  they  had 
penetrated  far  and  deep  into  the  heart  of  tlie 
northern  wilderness,  and  had  even  passed  beyond 
the  most  distant  establishments  of  the  adventur- 
ous fur-traders. 

The  world  of  forest,  swamp,  lake,  and  river 
that  still,  however,  lay  between  them  and  the 
land  which  they  sought  to  reach,  was  very  wide. 
Weeks,  and  even  months,  would  certainly  elapse 
before  they  could  hope  to  approach  it ;  one  day, 
therefore,  they  buried  their  goods  and  stores 
in  a  convenient  place,  intending  to  dig  them  up 
on  their  return,  and  meanwhile  turned  aside  into 
a  country  which  promised  to  afford  them  a  good 
supply  of  fresh  provisions  for  the  voyage  north. 

Here  an  adventure  befell  them  which  brought 
their  voyage  of  discovery,  at  that  time,  to  an 
abrupt  close. 


CHAPTEE   II. 


TEKRIBLE  DISCOVERIES  AND  ALTERED  PLANS. 


|0  !"  ejaculated  Swiftarrow. 

"  Smoke  I"  exclaimed  Eeuben  Guff. 
Both  men  spoke  at  the  same  moment, 
— their  discovery  having  been  simultaneous.  At 
the  same  time  Lawrence  pointed  with  the  blade 
of  his  paddle  to  a  thin  line  of  smoke  which  rose 
above  the  tree  tops  into  the  blue  sky,  and  was 
faithfully  mirrored  in  the  lake  on  which  they 
floated, 

"  Injins !"    said   Eeuben,   resting   his   steering 
paddle  across  the  canoe  for  a  few  seconds. 

Swiftarrow  assented   with  another  "ho,"  and 
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Lawrence  moved  his  gun  into  a  handy  position 
to  he  ready  for  an  emergency ;  hut  there  was  no 
further  sign  of  man's  presence  than  the  wreath  of 
smoke.  All  was  perfectly  silent.  The  air  too 
was  quite  still,  and  the  surface  of  the  lake  re- 
sembled a  sheet  of  glass. 

"  Strange,"  observed  Eeuhen,  "  red-skins  ain't 
usually  so  shy.  If  they  mean  mischief  they 
don't  ever  let  smoke  be  seen,  an'  when  they  don't 
mean  mischief  they  gen'rally  show  themselves. 
Come,  push  on,  lads ;  we'll  go  see  what's  i'  the 
wind." 

"  I'll  show  them  the  muzzle,  father,"  said 
Lawrence,  laying  down  his  paddle  and  taking  up 
his  gun ;  "  it  may  be  well  to  let  'em  see  that  we 
have  arms." 

"  No  need  for  that,  boy.  If  they  know  any- 
thing at  all,  they  know  that  white  men  don't  go 
about  in  the  wilderness  empty-handed.  Put 
down  the  piece  and  use  your  paddle." 

Thus  reproved,  Lawrence  flushed  slightly,  but 
obeyed  the  order  and  resumed  paddling. 

In  a  few  minutes  they  were  on  shore.     StilL 
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all  was  silent  as  the  grave.  Hauling  tlie  bow  of 
the  canoe  on  the  beach  to  keep  it  fast,  the  three 
men  took  their  weapons,  and,  entering  the  woods 
in  single  file,  walked  cautiously  but  swiftly  in  the 
direction  of  the  smoke.  They  soon  reached  the 
spot,  and  the  scene  which  met  their  eyes  was  one 
which,  while  it  accounted  for  the  silence  that 
reigned  around,  filled  their  minds  with  sadness 
and  horror. 

In  an  open  space,  where  a  number  of  trees  had 
been  cut  down,  stood  about  a  dozen  skin  tents  or 
Indian  lodges,  some  with  the  curtain-doors  closed, 
others  open,  exposing  the  interiors,  on  the  floors 
of  which  the  dead  bodies  of  Indian  men,  women, 
and  children  lay  in  every  attitude  and  in  all 
stages  of  decomposition.  Outside  of  the  tents 
other  corpses  lay  strewn  on  the  ground,  and  most 
of  these  bore  evidence  of  having  been  more  or  less 
torn  by  wolves.  The  travellers  knew  at  a  glance 
that  these  unfortunate  people  had  fallen  before 
that  terrible  disease,  small-pox,  which  had  re- 
cently attacked  and  almost  depopulated  several 
districts  of  the  Indian  country. 


THE  riOXEEKS.  1  7 

How  the  disease  was  introduced  among  the 
Indians  at  the  time  of  which  we  write,  it  is  im- 
possible to  say  and  useless  to  conjecture.  The 
fact  of  its  desolating  effects  is  unquestionable. 
One  who  dwelt  in  the  country  at  the  time 
writes  :  ^ — "  The  fatal  infection  spread  around 
with  a  baneful  rapidity  which  no  flight  could 
escape,  and  with  a  fatal  effect  that  nothing  could 
resist.  It  destroyed  with  its  pestilential  breath 
whole  families  and  tribes  ;  and  the  horrid  scene 
presented,  to  those  who  had  the  melancholy  op- 
portunity of  beholding  it,  a  combination  of  the 
dead,  the  dying,  and  such  as,  to  avoid  the  fate  of 
their  friends  around  them,  prepared  to  disappoint 
the  plague  of  its  prey  by  terminating  their  own 
existence.  To  aggravate  the  picture,  if  aggrava- 
tion were  possible,  the  carcases  were  dragged 
forth  from  the  huts  by  the  wolves,  or  were 
mangled  within  them  by  the  dogs,  which  thus 
sought  to  satisfy  their  hunger  with  the  putrid  re- 
mains of  their  masters.  It  was  not  uncommon 
at  this  time  for  the  father  of  a  family,  whom  the 
^  See  "  Sir  Alexander  Mackenzie's  Voyages,"  p.  14. 
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infection  had  not  reached,  to  call  his  household 
around  him,  represent  the  terrible  sufferings  and 
fate  that  awaited  them,  which  he  believed  was 
owing  to  the  influence  of  an  evil  spirit  who  de- 
sired to  extirpate  the  race,  and  incited  them  to 
baffle  death  with  all  its  horrors  by  at  once  killing 
themselves — at  the  same  time  offering  to  perform 
the  deed  of  mercy  with  his  own  hand  if  their 
hearts  should  fail  them." 

That  some  of  the  dead  before  our  pioneers  had 
acted  in  this  way  was  evident,  for,  while  most  of 
the  corpses  bore  marks  of  having  been  smitten 
with  the  disease,  others  were  there  which  showed 
nothing  to  account  for  death  save  a  knife-wound 
over  the  region  of  the  heart. 

It  was  a  sad  and  sickening  sight,  and  drew 
forth  one  or  two  low-toned  sorrowful  remarks 
from  Eeuben,  as  he  moved  slowly  towards  the 
tent  from  which  smoke  still  issued. 

The  three  men  paused  before  it,  because  no 
sound  came  from  within,  and  they  felt  reluctant 
to  disturb  the  awful  silence.  The  pause,  however, 
was  but  momentary.    Eeuben  lifted  the  covering 


THE  PIONEERS.  19 

and  opened  it  wide.  A  small  fire  still  burned  on 
the  hearth  in  the  centre  of  the  lodge  ;  around  it 
lay  the  bodies  of  dead  men,  women,  and  children. 
Only  one  figure,  that  of  an  old  woman,  remained 
in  a  half-reclining  position,  but  she  was  motion- 
less, and  they  thought  her  dead  also.  This,  how- 
ever, was  not  the  case.  The  flood  of  light  which 
streamed  in  on  her  appeared  to  rouse  her,  for  she 
raised  her  grey  head,  and,  gazing  anxiously  at  the 
figures  which  darkened  the  entrance  to  the  lodge, 
asked  in  a  tremulous  voice  :  "  Is  that  you,  my 
son  ?" 

"No,  mother,  but  it  is  a  friend,"  said  Swift- 
arrow,  who  understood  her  language. 

"A  friend,"  repeated  the  old  woman,  shaking 
her  head  slowly,  "I  don't  want  a  friend.  The 
master  of  life  is  my  friend.  My  people  said  that 
an  evil  spirit  was  slaying  them ;  but  I  know 
better.  It  was  the  Great  Spirit  who  came  to  us. 
We  have  been  very  wicked.  We  needed  punish- 
ment. But  why  has  He  spared  me  ?  I  was  the 
worst  of  them  all." 

There  was  something  terrible  in  the  tone  and 
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manner  in  which  this  was  uttered,  as  if  the  breast 
of  the  speaker  were  torn  with  conflicting  feelings. 

"  She  must  have  met  wi'  the  missionaries  some 
time  or  other,"  whispered  Eeuben. 

"  Is  the  old  woman  the  only  one  of  all  the 
tribe  left  alive?"  asked  Swiftarrow. 

"  Ay,  the  only  one — no,  not  the  only  one,  my 
son  is  yet  alive.  He  went  to  set  a  bear-trap  not 
very  long  since ;  but  he  should  have  come  back 
before  now.     He  will  be  back  soon." 

The  deep  sigh  which  followed  proved  that  the 
poor  old  woman  was  hoping  against  hope. 

"How  long  is't  since  he  left  you,  mother?" 
asked  Lawrence,  eagerly. 

"  Two  suns  have  risen  and  set  since  he  left,  and 
he  had  not  far  to  go." 

"  Father,  I  '11  go  seek  for  this  man,"  said  Law- 
rence ;  "  something  may  have  befallen  him." 

Eeuben  made  no  objection,  and  the  youth  set 
off  immediately  in  a  direction  wdiich  was  pointed 
out  by  the  old  woman. 

After  he  was  gone  his  father  and  the  Indian 
shifted  one  of  the  cleanest-looking  of  the  empty 
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teuts  to  a  considerable  distance  from  the  spot 
where  the  terrible  work  of  death  had  been  done, 
and  removing  the  old  woman  from  the  neighbour- 
hood of  the  pestilential  atmosphere,  placed  her 
therein,  kindled  a  fire  and  cooked  her  a  little 
food,  of  which  she  evidently  stood  much  in  need. 
Meanwhile  Lawrence  sped  through  the  path- 
less forest  with  the  light  step  of  a  strong  youth, 
and  the  precision  of  a  practised  hunter.  About 
four  miles  from  the  Indian  camp  he  came  upon  the 
track  of  a  bear,  the  foot-prints  of  which  proved 
that  it  was  an  unusually  large  one.  He  followed 
it  up  closely,  and  was  led  by  it  to  a  spot  w^here 
some  trees  had  been  cut  down,  and  not  far  from 
which  he  saw  what  appeared  to  him  to  be  the  re- 
mains of  a  trap.  Almost  at  the  same  moment  of 
his  making  this  discovery  he  heard  a  growl,  and 
saw  the  bear  itself — a  monster  of  the  brown 
species,  which  differs  from  the  ordinary  black 
bear  of  America  in  being  more  carnivorous  and 
much  larger,  as  well  as  more  savage  and  bold. 
No  sooner  did  it  see  the  youth  than  it  rushed  up- 
on him  with  great  fury.     A  piece  of  broken  line 
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was  drawn  tight  round  its  neck,  and  another 
piece  round  its  fore  leg,  while  four  arrows  stuck 
in  its  shoulder  and  side,  showing  plainly  that  it 
had  broken  loose  from  a  snare,  and  had  been 
attacked  by  man.  But  Lawrence  had  no  time  to 
think  on  these  things.  He  had  barely  time  to 
throw  forward  and  cock  his  gun  when  the  bear 
was  upon  him.  It  rose  on  its  hind  legs,  and  in 
doing  so  towered  high  above  the  youth,  who, 
whatever  his  feelings  might  have  been,  looked 
undismayed.  With  an  unflinching  eye  he  took 
aim  at  the  monster's  heart,  and  shot  it  dead.  So 
close  was  it  to  him  that  he  singed  the  hair  on  its 
breast  and  had  to  leap  to  one  side  to  avoid  being 
struck  as  it  fell. 

Keloading  quickly  the  young  hunter  advanced 
towards  the  trap,  where  his  worst  fears  were  real- 
ized, for  near  to  it  he  found  the  body  of  an  Indian 
torn  limb  from  limb,  and  mostly  eaten,  except 
the  head,  which  remained  entire.  It  was  evident 
that  the  poor  man,  having  set  several  snares  for 
bears,  had  gone  to  visit  them,  and  found  this 
brown  bear  caught  by  the  head  and  leg.     He 
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seemed  to  have  tried  to  kill  it  with  arrows,  but 
must  have  been  afraid  to  go  near  enough  to  use 
his  weapons  with  effect,  and  the  enraged  animal, 
having  broken  the  snare,  flew  upon  him  and  tore 
him  to  pieces. 

Brown  bears  of  this  kind  are  very  powerful. 
One  traveller  in  these  regions  saw  the  foot-prints 
of  a  laro-e  one,  which  having  seized  a  moose-deer 
in  a  river,  dragged  it  for  a  quarter  of  a  mile  along 
the  sandy  banks,  and  afterwards  devoured  it  all 
except  part  of  the  hind  quarters ;  and  the  moose 
which  had  been  treated  in  this  unceremonious 
way,  judging  from  the  size  and  hardness  of  the 
bones,  must  have  been  upwards  of  a  year  old, 
when  it  would  weigh  as  much  as  an  ox  of  the 
same  age. 

Collecting  the  scattered  remnants  of  the  un- 
fortunate Indian,  who  was  no  other  than  the  old 
woman's  son,  Lawrence  covered  them  over  with 
leaves  and  sticks.  He  then  skinned  the  bear 
and  cut  off  its  claws  which  he  carried  away  as 
trophies  along  with  one  or  two  choice  steaks  cut 
from  the  creature's  flank.     He  also  collected  the 
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weapons  and  part  of  the  dress  of  the  Indian,  with 
which  he  returned  to  the  camp. 

"  Heyday !  Lawrence,  what  have  you  got  there, 
lad?"  said  Eeuben,  as  his  son  came  up  and  threw 
the  bundle  on  the  ground. 

"A  brown  bear,  father." 

"Well  done!"  exclaimed  Eeuben,  with  a  look 
of  pride,  for  although  his  son  had  shot  many  a 
black  bear  in  the  forest,  he  had  never  before 
stood  face  to  face  with  such  a  monster  as  that 
whose  skin  and  claws  now  lay  at  his  feet. 

"  It  would  have  been  well,  father,"  said  Law- 
rence gravely,  "if  the  man  who  first  saw  this 
bear  had  owned  a  gun.  His  arrows  weie  no 
better  than  needles  in  such  a  hide.     See  here  !" 

He  drew  from  his  breast  the  bloody  portions  of 
dress  which  had  belonged  to  the  slaughtered  Indian. 

"The  son  of  the  old  woman  has  gone  to  the 
happy  hunting-grounds,"  said  Swiftarrow,  refer- 
ring to  the  heaven  of  the  Indian,  as  he  lifted  and 
examined  the  dress. 

"  Ay,  ay,"  said  Eeuben  sadly,  "  'tis  the  chances 
of  the  wilderness.     You  'd  better  tell  the  poor  old 
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creetur',  Swiftarrow — you  understand  her  ways 
and  lingo  better  than  me." 

Silently  the  Indian  went  to  the  old  woman, 
and  laid  the  bloody  garments  before  her.  At 
first  she  did  not  understand  what  had  happened. 
Suddenly  the  truth  flashed  upon  her,  and  she 
looked  quickly  up  into  the  grave  countenance  of 
the  Indian,  but  death  and  sorrow  appeared  to 
have  already  done  their  worst  on  her,  for  she 
neither  spoke  nor  wept  for  some  time.  She  took 
up  the  shreds  of  cloth  and  turned  them  over 
tenderly ;  but  neither  sigh  nor  groan  escaped  her. 
Evidently  she  had  been  already  so  stunned  by 
the  horrors  which  had  surrounded  her  for  some 
time,  that  tliis  additional  blow  did  not  tell — at 
least,  not  at  first — but  Eeuben  observed,  while 
trying  to  comfort  her  some  time  afterwards,  that 
a  few  tears  were  coursing  slowly  down  her 
withered  cheeks. 

That  night  round  the  camp-fire  the  pioneers 
held  earnest  counsel,  and  resolved,  sadly  but 
firmly,  that  their  projected  journey  must  be 
given  up  for  that  season. 
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"  It 's  a  hard  thing  to  do,"  said  Eeuben,  as  he 
lay  at  full  length  before  the  fire  after  supper,  "  to 
give  up  our  plans  after  comiu'  so  far ;  but  it  ain't 
possible  to  carry  that  old  ooman  along  with  us, 
an'  it 's  not  to  be  thought  of  to  leave  her  behind 
to  starve,  so  there 's  nothin'  for  it  but  to  go  back 
an'  take  her  wi'  us  to  the  settlements.  I  would 
feel  like  a  murderer  if  I  was  to  leave  one  o'  God's 
creeturs  to  perish  in  the  wilderness.  What  think 
you,  Lawrence  ?" 

"I  think  you  are  right,  father,"  replied  the 
youth,  with  a  deep  sigh, 

"An'  what  says  Swiftarrow  ?" 

"  Go  back,"  was  the  Indian's  prompt  and  laconic 
answer. 

"  Well,  then,  we  're  all  agreed,  so  we  'U  turn 
back  on  our  trail  to-morrow  ;  but  I  shall  try  again 
next  year  if  I  'm  above  ground.  I  once  know'd 
a  Yankee  who  had  what  he  called  a  motto,  an'  it 
was  this,  '  never  give  in,  'xcept  w'en  yer  w^rong.' 
I  think  I  '11  take  to  that  motto.  It  seems  to  me 
a  good  'un." 

In  proof,  we  presume,  of  his  sincerity,  Eeuben 
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Guff  rolled  himself  in  his  blanket,  stretclied  his 
feet  towards  the  fire,  pillowed  his  head  on  a 
bundle  of  moss,  and  at  once  gave  in  to  the  seduc- 
tive influences  of  sleep  ;  an  example  which  was 
so  irresistible  that  his  companions  followed  it 
without  delay. 


CHAPTEE  III. 


INTKODUCES   THE   KING   OF   PIONEERS. 


ISCAEDING  space  and  ignoring  time, 
we  seize  you  by  the  hand,  reader,  and 
bound  away  with  you  still  deeper  into 
tlie  northern  wilderness,  away  into  that  remote 
region  which,  at  the  time  we  write  of,  was  the 
ultima  thule  of  the  fur-traders  of  Canada, — 
beyond  which  lay  the  great  unknown  world, 
stretching  to  the  pole.  Here,  amid  the  grand 
scenery  of  the  Kocky  Mountains,  lies  the  Atha- 
basca lake,  also  styled  the  Lake  of  the  Hills. 
We  prefer  the  latter  name  as  being  more 
romantic. 

28 
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This  is  no  pretty  pond  such  as  we  in  England 
are  wont  to  visit  and  delight  in  durinjr  our 
summer  holidays.  It  is  a  great  sheet  of  water ; 
a  grand  fresh- water  sea,  200  miles  long  and  15 
miles  broad — a  fitting  gem  for  the  bosom  of  the 
mighty  region  on  which  it  glitters. 

A  year  has  fled  since  the  period  of  our  last 
chapter,  and  here,  in  a  birch  bark  canoe  on  the 
waters  of  the  Lake  of  the  Hills,  we  find  our 
pioneers — Eeuben  Guff,  his  son  Lawrence,  and 
his  Indian  friend  Swiftarrow.  There  is  also  a 
young  Indian  woman  in  the  canoe — Swiftarrow's 
wife.  The  kind-hearted  red  man  adopted  the 
old  woman  who  had  been  rescued  on  their  pre- 
vious trip,  but,  not  finding  her  a  good  substitute 
for  his  own  mother,  he  bethought  him  of  addinir 
a  young  squaw  to  his  establishment.  WTiile  he 
meditated  on  this  step,  the  old  woman  died. 
About  the  same  time  Eeuben  Guff  made  pro- 
posals to  him  to  join  him  on  a  second  "vyage 
of  diskivery."  The  Indian  agi-eed  ;  got  married 
off-hand,  and  took  his  bride  along  with  him. 
We  now  find  them  aU  four  at  the  Lake  of  the  HiUs. 
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It  may  be  as  well  to  observe,  in  passing,  that 
Indian  brides  are  usually  more  robust  than  those 
of  civilized  communities.  They  are  quite  compe- 
tent to  follow  their  lords  on  the  most  arduous 
canoe  voyages,  and,  besides  being  able  to  wield 
the  paddle  with  great  dexterity,  are  exceedingly 
useful  in  managing  what  may  be  styled  the 
domestic  matters  of  the  camp.  They  also  keep 
up  a  constant  supply  of  the  Indian's  indispensable 
foot-gear — moccasins — which  are  so  slender  in 
their  nature  that  a  pair  may  be  completely  worn 
out  in  a  single  day  of  hard  hunting. 

The  brown  bride,  therefore,  was  not  a  hindrance 
to  the  party,  but  a  useful  member  of  it,  as  well 
as  a  pleasant  companion.  True,  her  companion- 
ship consisted  chiefly  in  answering  "yes"  and 
"  no  "  when  spoken  to,  and  in  smiling  pleasantly 
at  all  times ;  but  this  was  sufl&cient  to  satisfy  the 
moderate  demands  of  her  male  friends  upon  her 
intellectual  resources. 

" Fort  Chipewyan  at  last"  said  Eeuben,  resting 
his  paddle  across  the  canoe  and  looking  earnestly 
towards  the  horizon,  "  I  hope  we  ain't  too  late 
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after  all  our  piisliiu'  on.  It  would  be  hard  to  find 
that  Monsieur  Mackenzie  had  started." 

"  Too  much  ice  in  the  lake,"  said  Swiftarrow. 
"  He  has  not  gone  yet." 

"  I  'm  not  so  sure  o'  that/'  observed  Lawrence. 
"  If  re^Dorts  be  true,  Monsieur  Mackenzie  is  not 
the  man  to  wait  till  the  ice  is  all  off  the  lakes 
and  notliin'  but  plain  sailin'  lies  before  him." 

"That's  true,  lad,"  replied  Eeuben,  resuming 
his  paddle.  "  I  wonder,"  he  murmured  to  him- 
self, as  he  gazed  wistfully  towards  the  unknown 
north,  "  I  wonder  if  the  big  river  is  really  there, 
an'  if  it  do  jine  the  sea  ?" 

That  same  question  was  put  to  himself  that 
same  evening — though  not  for  the  first  time — by 
one  of  the  inhabitants  of  Fort  Chipewyan.  The 
fort  was  a  mere  group  of  two  or  three  log  huts. 
In  the  largest  of  these  huts  sat  a  man  whose 
strongly-marked  handsome  countenance  gave  evi- 
dence of  a  bold  enterprising  spirit  and  a  resolute 
will.  He  pored  over  a  map  for  some  time,  care- 
fully tracing  a  few  pencil  lines  into  the  blank 
spaces  on  the   paper,  and   then  murmured,  in 
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words  which  were  almost  identical  with  those  of 
Eeuben  Guff,  "I  wonder  if  it  joins  the  Polar 
Sea?" 

This  man  was  the  true  pioneer,  or,  rather,  the 
king  of  pioneers,  to  whom  Guff  gave  place  with- 
out a  murmur,  for  Eeuben  was  a  modest  man  ; 
and  the  moment  he  heard  that  one  of  the  gentle- 
men of  the  Canadian  fur-trading  company  had 
taken  up  his  favourite  hobby,  and  meant  to  work 
out  the  problem,  he  resolved,  as  he  said,  to  "  play 
second  fiddle,"  all  the  more  that  the  man  who 
thus  unwittingly  supplanted  him  was  a  moun- 
taineer of  the  Scottish  Highlands. 

"  It 's  of  fio  manner  of  use,  you  see,"  he  said 
to  Swiftarrow,  when  conversing  on  the  subject, 
"  for  me  to  go  off  on  a  vyage  o'  diskyvery  w'en  a 
gentleman  like  ]\Ionsieur  Mackenzie,  with  a 
good  edication  an'  scienteefic  knowledge  and  the 
wealth  of  a  fur  company  at  his  back,  is  goin'  to 
take  it  in  hand.  No  ;  the  right  thing  for  Eeuben 
Guff  to  do  in  the  circumstances  is  to  jine  him 
an'  play  second  fiddle, — or  third,  if  need  be." 
Alexander   Mackenzie — while    seated   in   the 
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lowly  hut  of  that  solitary  outpost  poring  over  his 
map,  trying  to  penetrate  mentally  into  those 
mysterious  and  unknown  lands  which  lay  just 
beyond  him — saw,  in  imagination,  a  great  river 
winding  its  course  among  majestic  mountains 
towards  the  shores  of  the  ice- laden  polar  seas. 
He  also  saw  the  lofty  peaks  and  snow-clad 
ridges  of  that  mighty  range  which  forms  the 
back-bone  of  the  American  continent,  and — again 
in  imagination — passed  beyond  it  and  penetrated 
the  vast  wilderness  to  the  Pacific,  thus  adding 
new  lands  to  the  British  Crown  and  opening  up 
new  sources  of  wealth  to  the  fur  company  of 
wliich  he  was  one  of  the  most  energetic  members. 
He  saw  all  this  in  imagination,  we  say,  but  he 
did  not,  at  that  time,  see  his  name  attached  to 
one  of  the  largest  American  rivers,  classed  with 
the  names  of  the  most  noted  discoverers  of  the 
world,  and  himseK  knighted.  Still  less,  if  pos- 
sible, did  he  see,  even  in  his  wildest  flights  of 
fancy,  that  the  book  of  travels  which  he  was 
destined  to  write,  would  be  translated  into  French 
by  the  order  of  Xapoleon  I.,  for  the  express  purpose 
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of  being  studied  by  Marshal  Bernadotte,  with  the 
view  of  enabling  that  warrior  to  devise  a  round- 
about and  unlooked-for  attack  on  Canada, — in 
rear  as  it  were, — from  the  region  of  the  northern 
wilderness — a  fact  which  is  well  worthy  of  re- 
cord !  ^ 

None  of  these  things  loomed  on  the  mind  of 
the  modest  though  romantic  and  enterprising 
man,  for  at  that  time  he  was  only  at  the  begin- 
ning of  his  career  of  discovery. 

It  may  not  be  out  of  place  here  to  say  a  word 
or  two  as  .to  the  early  career  of  the  hero  whose 
footsteps  we  are  about  to  follow. 

He  was  a  Highlander,  to  begin  with;  and 
possessed  all  the  fire  and  determination  peculiar 
to  that  raca  At  an  early  period  of  life  he  was 
led  to  engage  in  commercial  enterprises  in  the 
country  north-west  of  Lake  Superior,  joined  the 
North-west  Fur  Company  of  Canada  in  1784, 
and  went  into  the  Indian  country  the  following 
spring.  It  is  not  necessary  to  say  more  than 
that  Alexander  Mackenzie  proved  himself  to  be 
a  first-rate  fur-trader  at   a  time  when  the  fur 

*  See  Appendix  for  au  interesting  letter  on  this  subject. 
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trade  was  carried  on  under  great  difficulties  and 
amid  severe  privations.  For  many  years  he  was 
in  charge  of  Fort  Chipewyan,  the  remote  estab- 
lishment to  which  we  have  just  conducted  our 
reader.  Seven  years  before  his  coming  on  the 
scene,  the  Lake  of  the  Hills  had  not  been  visited 
by  white  men,  and  was  known  only  through 
Indian  report.  When  Mackenzie  became  ruler 
of  the  district,  all  beyond  the  lake  was  terra 
incognita.  His  spirit  was  one  which  thirsted  to 
explore  the  unknown.  He  was  eminently  fitted 
both  to  hold  an  advanced  post  and  to  invade  new 
regions,  being  robust  in  constitution,  powerful  in 
frame,  inquisitive  in  mind,  and  enterprising  in 
spirit.  Frequently  had  he  arrived  at  Fort  Chipe- 
wyan with  ninety  or  a  hundred  men  without  any 
provision  for  their  sustenance  for  the  winter 
save  their  fishing-nets  and  guns.  He  was  there- 
fore accustomed  to  live  from  hand  to  mouth,  and 
to  depend  on  his  own  exertions  and  resources 
in  a  country  where  the  winter  is  upwards  of 
eight  months  long  and  the  severity  of  the  climate 
extreme. 
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It  was  in  June  1789  that  he  made  pre- 
parations to  start  on  his  first  voyage  of  dis- 
covery. 

Eising  from  the  table  at  which  he  had  been 
studying  his  projected  route,  Mackenzie  turned, 
with  the  air  of  a  man  who  has  made  up  his  mind, 
and  said  to  a  clerk  who  was  smoking  beside  the 
fire-place  : — 

"Le  Eoux,  if  we  cannot  prevail  on  these 
Indians  to  accompany  us,  I  have  determined  to 
start  without  them.  Has  the  small  canoe  been 
gummed  ?" 

"  It  has,"  answered  Le  Eoux ;  "  but  I  would 
advise  delay  for  a  day  or  two.  If  we  give  them 
time,  the  Indians  may  change  their  minds ; 
besides,  the  ice  has  not  yet  sufficiently  cleared 
away." 

Mackenzie  paced  the  room  impatiently,  and 
his  eyes  flashed  for  one  moment  with  impatience. 
They  were  deep  blue  eyes  that  could  beam  with 
melting  tenderness  or  sparkle  with  suppressed 
passion, — it  is  but  just  to  add  that  passion  in  his 
case  was  usually  suppressed,  for  he  was  a  lover 
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of  peace,  as  most  truly  great  and  powerful  men 
usually  are. 

"Let  us  see  now,"  he  said,  sitting  down  in 
front  of  Le  Eoux,  "  how  our  resources  stand. 
In  my  canoe  there  will  be  the  four  Canadians  and 
the  German.  Then  there's  our  Indian  friend, 
English  Chief  and  his  two  wives,  who  will  em- 
bark in  the  second-sized  canoe.  The  two  young 
Indians  whom  we  want  to  accompany  us  with 
their  wives  must  make  up  their  minds  to-night, 
else  I  will  start  without  them.  Your  own  canoe, 
with  goods  for  trade  and  provisions,  will  not  be 
fully  loaded ;  I  shall  therefore  place  in  it  the 
provisions  that  we  can't  carry,  and  when  we 
come  to  the  place  where  you  are  to  stop  and 
trade,  and  where  I  shall  bid  you  farewell,  we 
shall  doubtless  have  eaten  our  lading  down  suffi- 
ciently to  take  the  whole  on  board.  See,  by  the 
way,  that  the  goods  and  trinkets  to  be  given  away 
as  we  go  along  are  not  placed  in  the  wrong 
canoe." 

"  They  are  already  laid  with  the  other  goods, 
and   also  the   nets  and   ammunition   by  them- 
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selves,"  said  Le  Pioux,  rising  and  laying  down 
his  pipe. 

At  that  moment  Eeuben  Guff  entered  with  his 
friends.  The  surprise  of  Mackenzie  was  great  on 
beholding  them,  but  greater  still  was  his  delight 
when  he  learned  their  errand.  The  young 
Indians  were  forthwith  told  that  their  services 
would  not  now  be  required,  and  our  friends — 
including  Swiftarrow's  wife,  Darkeye — were  at 
once  added  to  the  exploring  party. 

Next  day  the  expedition  set  forth  from  Fort 
Chipewyan  and  swept  over  the  broad  breast  of 
the  Lake  of  the  Hills. 

We  will  not  trace  their  course  over  known 
ground.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  their  troubles 
began  at  once.  Soon  after  leaving  the  lake  they 
came  to  a  rapid  part  of  the  river  which  flows  out 
of  it,  where  they  were  obliged  to  land  and  carry 
canoes  and  goods  to  the  still  water  further  down, 
but  here  the  ice  was  still  unthawed  on  the  banks, 
rendering  the  process  of  re-loading  difficult. 
Soon  after  they  came  to  a  place  called  the  Port- 
age. (V Emljarras,  which   is   occasioned   by  drift- 
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wood  filling  up  the  channel  of  the  river.  There 
they  entered  the  Slave  river,  where  there  is  a 
portage  or  carrying  place  named  the  Mo^^ntain, 
the  landing  at  which  is  very  steep  and  close  to 
the  fall.  Below  this  fall  there  is  a  mile  of 
dangerous  rapids — and  here  they  met  with  their 
first  disaster. 

Eeuben  and  Swiftarrow  having  landed  with 
part  of  the  cargo  of  the  small  canoe,  had  left  it 
in  charge  of  Darkeye, — so  named  because  of  her 
large  and  lustrous  eyes,  which,  however,  were  the 
only  good  points  about  her,  for  she  was  ill- 
favoured  and  clumsy,  though  strong  of  frame  and 
a  diligent  worker.  While  she  was  moving  from 
one  point  of  rock  to  another,  that  appeared  to 
her  more  convenient  for  landing,  the  canoe  was 
caught  by  an  eddy  and  swept  in  a  moment  out 
into  the  strong  current,  down  which  it  sped  with 
fearful  velocity  towards  the  falls.  Darkeye  was 
quite  collected  and  cool,  but  she  happened  to  dip 
her  paddle  on  the  edge  of  a  sunk  rock  with  such 
vigour  that  the  canoe  overturned.  Upon  the 
heights  above  her  husband  saw  the  accident,  and 
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stood  rooted  for  a  moment  in  helpless  dismay  to 
the  spot.  It  chanced  that  Lawrence  Guff  was  at 
the  time  the  only  man  near  the  unfortunate 
woman,  who,  although  she  swam  like  an  otter, 
could  not  gain  the  bank.  Seeing  this,  the  youth 
sprang  towards  a  jutting  rock  that  almost  over- 
hung the  fall,  and  entering  the  rushing  stream  so 
deeply  that  he  could  barely  retain  his  foothold, 
caught  the  woman  by  the  hair  of  the  head  as  she 
was  sweeping  towards  the  edge  of  the  falL  The 
two  swayed  for  a  few  seconds  on  the  verge  of 
destruction;  then  Swiftarrow  came  bounding 
down  the  bank  like  a  deer,  and,  catching  Law- 
rence by  the  hand,  dragged  them  both  out  of 
danger;  but  before  they  were  fairly  landed  the 
canoe  was  carried  over  the  falls,  dashed  to  pieces, 
and  in  a  few  seconds  its  shreds  were  tossed 
wildly  on  the  surging  rapids  far  down  the  river. 

This  accident  caused  them  little  loss  beyond 
the  canoe,  which  was  soon  replaced  by  another, 
purchased  from  a  party  of  Indians,  with  whom 
they  fell  in  that  same  evening. 

Passing  through  Slave  river  they  swept  out  on 
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the  bright  waters  of  Great  Slave  La.ke.  Over 
these  they  sped  during  several  days.  This  lake 
is  one  of  the  largest  fresh- water  oceans  of  the 
continent,  about  250  miles  long  and  50  broad. 

And  here  the  work  of  exploration  fairly  began. 
Great  Slave  Lake  was  at  that  time  imperfectly 
known  from  Indian  report ;  and  the  river  of 
which  they  were  in  search  flowed,  it  was  sup- 
posed, out  of  its  western  extremity.  Here  also 
M.  Le  Eoux  was  to  be  left  behind,  with  a  party 
of  men,  to  prosecute  the  fur-trade. 


CIIAPTEE   IV. 

VICISSITUDES  OF  THE  VOYAGE.      INDIANS 
MET  WITH,  ETC. 


|E  have  passed  over  the  first  three  weeks 
of  the  voyage  rapidly,  but  it  must  not 
be  supposed  that  therefore  it  was  all 
plain  sailing.  On  the  contrary,  the  travellers 
were  delayed  by  thunderstorms,  and  heavy  rains, 
and  gales,  and  impeded  by  ice  which,  even  in  the 
middle  of  June,  lay  thick  on  the  waters  in  some 
parts.  They  were  also  tormented  by  hosts  of 
mosquitos,  and  at  times  they  found  difficulty  in 
procuring  food — despite  the  ability  of  our  friends 
Eeuben,    Swiftarrow,    and    Lawrence,  who   were 
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constituted  hunters  to  the  expedition.  At  other 
times,  however,  the  supply  of  food  was  abundant 
and  varied.  On  one  occasion  the  hunters  brought 
in  seven  geese,  a  beaver,  and  four  ducks,  besides 
which  a  large  supply  of  excellent  trout  and  other 
fish  was  obtained  from  the  nets  ;  and  on  another 
occasion  they  procured  two  swans,  ten  beavers, 
and  a  goose.  But  sometimes  they  returned 
empty-handed,  or  with  a  single  bird  or  so,  while 
the  nets  produced  nothing  at  alL  Deer  were 
also  shot  occasionally,  and  they  found  immense 
numbers  of  wild  cranberries,  strawberries,  rasps, 
and  other  berries,  besides  small  spring  onions ; 
so  that,  upon  the  whole,  they  fared  well,  and 
days  of  abstinence  were  more  than  compensated 
by  days  of  superabundance. 

One  evening,  while  they  were  coasting  along 
this  great  lake,  some  Indians  were  discovered  on 
the  shore,  and  the  travellers  landed  to  make  in- 
quiries of  them  as  to  the  nature  of  the  country 
beyond.  There  were  three  lodges  belonging  to 
the  Eed-knife  Indians,  who  were  so  named  be- 
cause their  knives  were  made  of  copper  found  in 
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that  region.     To  the  leading  man  of  these  English 
Chief,  being  interpreter,  addressed  himself. 

English  Chief,  we  may  remark  in  passing,  was 
one  of  the  followers  of  the  chief  who  conducted 
Hearne  on  his  expedition  to  the  Coppermine 
river ;  since  which  event  he  had  been  a  principal 
leader  of  his  countrymen  who  were  in  the  habit 
of  carrying  furs  to  the  English  fur-traders  at 
Churchill,  on  Hudson's  Bay,  and  was  much 
attached  to  the  interest  of  the  Hudson  Bay  Com- 
pany, which,  at  that  time,  was  in  opposition  to 
the  Canadian  or  Nor'-west  Company.  These  cir- 
cumstances procured  him  the  title  of  the  English 
Chief.  An  able,  active,  but  self-sufficient  and 
somewhat  obstinate  chief  he  was,  and  caused 
Mackenzie  a  good  deal  of  anxiety  and  much 
trouble  to  keep  him  with  the  party. 

In  answer  to  his  queries,  the  principal  man  of 
the  Ked-knife  Indians  said  that  there  were  many 
more  of  his  tribe  a  short  distance  off,  and  that  he 
would  send  a  man  to  fetch  them.  He  also  said 
that  the  explorers  should  see  no  more  of  them  at 
that  time,  because  the  Slave  and  Beaver  Indians, 
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as  well  as  others  of  the  tribe,  were  about  to  depart 
and  would  not  be  in  that  region  again  till  the 
time  that  the  swans  cast  their  feathers. 

"Ask  him,"  said  Mackenzie,  "if  he  and  his 
friends  have  many  furs  to  dispose  of." 

To  this  the  Indian  replied  by  at  once  producing 
upwards  of  eight  large  packs  of  good  beaver  and 
marten  skins ;  and  added  the  information  that 
his  friends  had  plenty  more. 

"  Now,  then,  Le  Eoux,"  said  Mackenzie,  tiu-ning 
to  his  clerk,  "  here  you  and  I  shall  part.  This 
seems  a  good  spot  and  a  good  opportunity  for 
opening  up  the  trade  with  these  Indians.  When 
the  rest  of  them  arrive,  we  shall  have  a  palaver, 
and  then  you  shall  remain  to  look  after  them ; 
so,  open  up  your  packs,  and  get  ready  a  few  small 
presents  without  delay." 

That  day  was  spent  in  considerable  bustle  and 
excitement ;  the  Indians  being  overjoyed  that  the 
white  traders  had  at  last  penetrated  into  their 
country ;  and  their  joy  being  increased  by  the 
distribution  of  such  trifling,  but  much-prized,  gifts 
as  glass  beads,  knives,  small  looking-glasses,  etc. 
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It  rained  in  torrents  all  the  time,  but  this  did  not 
damp  their  spirits  ;  and  as  for  their  bodies — they 
were  used  to  it !  In  the  afternoon  Mackenzie 
assembled  the  whole  tribe,  and  made  them  the 
following  speech,  which  was  translated  by  English 
Chief  in  a  very  ponapous  manner,  for  that  excellent 
red-skin  was  fully  alive  to  the  dignity  of  his  position, 

"  My  friends,"  began  our  explorer,  "  I  am  glad 
to  meet  with  you.  The  wdiite  man  and  the  In- 
dians are  always  glad  to  meet — they  can  benefit 
each  other  mutually.  Each  has  got  what  the 
other  requires.  I  have  come  for  the  purpose  of 
opening  up  trade  with  you.  It  is  true  that  I  my- 
self will  take  my  departure  to-morrow,  because  I 
am  in  search  of  new  lands ;  but  some  of  my  people 
will  remain  on  the  spot,  and  if  you  bring  in  a 
sufficient  quantity  of  furs  to  make  it  answer,  my 
men  will  return  to  Fort  Chipewyan  for  more 
goods,  and  will  spend  the  winter  here.  They  will 
build  a  fort,  and  continue  to  dwell  among  you  as 
long  as  you  shaU  be  found  to  deserve  it." 

At  this  point  the  speaker  paused,  and  the  dark- 
skinned  audience   gave   vent  to  a  loud  "  Ho  !" 
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which  was  equivalent  to  the  British  "Hear, 
hear  !" 

"  In  regard  to  my  o^vn  work,"  continued  Mac- 
kenzie, "  I  intend  to  search  for,  and  find  the  great 
river,  which,  it  is  said,  flows  out  of  this  lake,  and 
follow  its  current  to  the  sea — or,  as  you  call  it, 
the  great  salt  lake.  Do  my  brothers  know  any- 
thing about  this  river  ?     If  so,  let  them  speak." 

Hereupon  an  old  chief,  with  hair  like  small 
iron  wire,  and  a  skin  like  shoe-leather,  got  up, 
and  delivered  himself  as  follows  : — 

"  We  are  glad  to  hear  what  our  white  brother 
says.  It  encourages  us  to  know  that  you  will 
make  a  trading-fort  in  our  country,  for  we  have 
need  of  one.  Hitherto  we  have  had  to  travel 
far — very  far — with  our  furs ;  or  if,  to  save 
trouble,  we  intrusted  our  furs  to  the  Chipewyans, 
they  often  pillaged  us,  or,  at  most,  gave  us  very 
little  for  the  fruits  of  our  toil  For  a  long  time 
we  have  been  so  discouraged  that  we  have  had 
no  motive  to  pursue  the  beaver,  except  to  obtain 
a  sufficiency  of  food  and  clothing.  Now,  if  you 
come  to  us,  we  shall  be  happy — waucli !" 
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The  last  word  was  equivalent  to  the  expression 
— "  There,  think  o'  that !"  The  old  man  paused 
as  if  to  give  his  audience  time  for  reflection. 

"  As  to  the  great  river,"  he  continued,  senten- 
tiously,  "  we  know  of  its  existence ;  but  none  of 
our  tribe  has  ever  followed  its  course  down  to  the 
great  salt  lake.  We  earnestly  advise  our  brother 
not  to  go  there,  for  it  is  a  dreadful  river.  It  is 
said  that  there  are  two  impassable  falls  in  its 
course  ;  and  it  is  so  long  that  old  age  will  come 
upon  you  before  the  time  of  your  return.  You 
will  also  encounter  monsters  of  horrid  shapes 
and  awful  strength  on  the  laud  and  in  the  water 
— wauch  !" 

The  old  chief  began  to  glare  solemnly  at  this 
point,  and  the  whole  tribe  followed  his  example. 

"  It  is  said,"  he  continued,  "  that  there  are 
bears  which  eat  the  trees  as  if  they  were  grass ; 
whose  cubs,  even  at  their  birth,  are  strong  enough 
to  kill  the  stoutest  man.  There  are  monsters  in 
the  river  so  big  that  a  canoe  full  of  men  would 
be  but  a  mouthful  to  them.  There  are  so 
few  animals  or  fish  fit  for  food,  that  you  will  all 
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certainly  be  starved.  And,  besides  all  this,  evil 
spirits  dwell  there,  whose  chief  delight  lies  in 
attacking,  killing,  roasting,  and  devouring  men — 
wauch  ;" 

Here  the  Indian  sat  down  with  the  decision  of 
a  man  who  has  given  unanswerable  arguments  for 
the  overturning  of  foolish  plans ;  nevertheless, 
Mackenzie's  plans  remained  unaltered.  Not  so, 
however,  those  of  a  young  Indian,  who  had  been 
engaged  to  guide  the  explorers  to  the  other  end  of 
the  lake,  in  order  to  save  them  from  the  loss  of 
time  which  would  be  occasioned  by  the  necessity 
of  coasting  round  its  numerous  bays.  The 
imagination  of  this  youth — Coppernose  as  Law- 
rence Guff  facetiously  styled  him — was  so 
wrought  upon  by  the  dreadful  description  of  the 
great  river,  that  he  manifested  a  strong  desire  to 
draw  back  ;  but  by  the  timely  addition  of  a  small 
kettle,  an  axe,  a  knife,  and  a  few  beads  to  the 
gifts  already  bestowed  on  him,  he.  was  eventually 
persuaded  to  venture. 

Before  departing,  poor  Coppernose  took  a  cere- 
monious leave  of  his  family.     He  cut  off  a  lock 
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of  Ms  hair,  and  divided  it  into  three  parts.  One 
of  these  he  fastened  to  the  top  of  his  wife's  head, 
and  blew  on  it  three  times  with  the  utmost 
violence,  at  the  same  time  uttering  certain  caba- 
listic words.  The  other  two  portions  he  fastened 
with  the  same  formalities  to  the  heads  of  his  two 
children. 

Even  at  the  last  he  hesitated,  and  was  finally- 
made  to  enter  the  canoe  more  by  force  than 
by  persuasion ! 

A  few  days  later,  and  our  pioneers  were  fairly 
embarked  on  the  great  river,  whose  course  to  the 
mouth  it  was  their  object  to  explore. 

The  expedition  was  now  somewhat  reduced, 
owing  to  M.  Le  Eoux  having  been  left  behind. 
It  consisted  of  three  canoes — the  large  one  with 
Mackenzie  and  five  men ;  a  small  one,  with  Eng- 
lish Chief  and  his  two  wives,  and  Coppernose ; 
and  another  small  one,  containing  Eeuben,  his 
son,  Swiftarrow,  and  Darkeye.  Two  of  the  Cana- 
dians were  also  attended  by  their  wives  ;  so  that 
the  party  numbered  sixteen  souls,  five  of  whom 
were  women.      They  all  kept  company  as  much 
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as  possible,  but  English  Chief  was  frequently  left 
behind  by  the  large  canoe  ;  while  Eeuben  and 
his  friends,  being  the  hunters  as  we  have  said, 
were  necessarily  absent  for  considerable  periods 
in  search  of  game. 

One  evening,  as  they  were  descending  a  beau- 
tiful sweep  of  the  river  under  sail  in  grand  style, 
the  English  Chief — leaning  composedly  back  in 
his  canoe,  %vhile  his  right  hand  slightly  moved 
the  steering  paddle,  and  his  teeth  grasped  his 
beloved  pipe — said  quietly  to  Coppernose,  of 
course  in  the  Indian  tongue  : — 

"  A  pretty  guide  you  are,  not  to  know  some- 
thing more  about  a  river  so  near  to  your  own  wig- 
wam." 

Coppernose,  who  was  a  humble-minded  man, 
smiled  slightly,  and  shook  his  head  as  he  said  : — 

"  All  red  men  are  not  so  adventurous  as  the 
Endish  Chief.  I  never  had  occasion  to  travel  in 
this  direction,  and  do  not  know  the  way." 

"Boo  !"  ejaculated  English  Chief,  meaning,  no 
doubt,  fiddlededee  ! 

"  But  I  know  of  a  river,"  continued  Copper- 
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nose,  "  which  falls  into  this  one  from  the  north, 
and  comes  from  the  Horn  Mountain  that  we 
passed  at  the  end  of  Great  Slave  Lake  ;  it  is  the 
country  of  the  Beaver  Indians.  My  relations 
meet  me  frequently  on  that  river.  There  are 
great  plains  on  both  sides  of  that  river,  which 
abound  in  buffaloes  and  moose-deer." 

"  I  don't  believe  it ;  wauch  !"  said  English  Chief 

As  this  was  a  discouraging  reception  of  his 
remarks,  Coppernose  relapsed  into  silence. 

Soon  afterwards  the  large  canoe  was  observed 
to  make  for  a  low,  grassy  point ;  and  as  it  was 
about  the  usual  camping  time,  English  Chief 
made  for  the  same  place.  The  hunters  reached 
it  about  ten  minutes  later,  and  bore  into  camp 
two  reindeer,  four  geese,  and  a  swan,  besides  a 
large  quantity  of  berries  gathered  by  the  fair  (or 
brown)  hands  of  Darkeye. 

"There  is  plenty  of  game  everywhere,"  said 
Eeuben,  in  answer  to  a  query  from  his  leader ; 
"we  might  have  killed  much  more  if  we'd  had 
more  time — but  enough  is  as  good  as  a  feast,  as 
the  sayin'  goes  in  my  country." 
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"In  your  country?"  said  Mackenzie,  with  a 
smile. 

"Ay,  I  claim  to  be  a  Scotcliman — though  I 
was  horn  and  raised  in  Canada — my  father  hailed 
from  the  land  o'  cakes." 

"  Does  Lawrence  claim  the  same  nationality  on 
the  same  ground,  Eeuben?" 

"He  does  not!"  answered  Lawrence  for  him- 
self, as  he  busied  himself  in  cleaning  his  father's 
gun. 

"  The  lad  loves  the  Canadians,"  replied  Eeuben, 
with  a  chuckle;  "besides,  lie  couldn't  claim  it 
on  the  same  ground,  seein'  that  I  am  fully  half 
a  Scot,  while  he  is  at  least  three-quarters  a 
Canadian." 

"  More  the  betterer  luck  for  him,"  said  one  of 
the  Canadians,  who  had  already  kindled  a  fire, 
before  which  one  of  his  comrades  w^as  busily 
engaged  setting  up  juicy  venison  steaks  to  roast. 

"Qui,"  observed  another;  "vraiment,  Canada 
beat  Scotish  land  altogeder." 

"Ha!  Taderland  ees  more  best  den  all  zee 
vorld,"  said  the  German,  quafhng  a  can  of  water 
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with  as  much  zest  as  if  it  had  been  his  own  native 
PJiine-wine. 

"  I  warrant  me,"  said  Mackenzie,  with  a  laugh, 
"that  our  trusty  guide,  Coppernose,  would  not 
give  the  wilderness  here  for  Canada,  Scotland, 
and  Faderland  put  together.  What  say  you, 
lad?" 

Coppernose  looked  gravely  at  his  questioner, 
but  made  no  reply. 

"Boo!"  said  English  Chief,  regarding  his 
countryman  with  a  look  of  contempt;  "hims 
no  oner-stan'  Eengleesh." 

"  He  understands  how  to  eat  a  rumpsteak  of 
venison,  however,"  said  IMackenzie,  with  a  laugh, 
as  Coppernose  at  that  moment  coolly  appropriated 
a  mass  of  half-roasted  meat,  and  began  to  devour 
it.     "  You  'd  better  follow  his  example,  lads." 

The  men  were  not  slow  to  take  this  advice. 
In  a  short  time  all  were  more  or  less  busily 
engaged  with  venison-steaks,  marrow  bones,  goose 
drumsticks,  and  fish;  and  comparative  silence 
prevailed  while  the  cravings  of  nature  were  being 
appeased.     After  supper,  pipes  were  lighted,  and 
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conversation  became  animated  for  some  time ; 
but  they  were  all  too  much  fatigued  to  prolong 
this  period,  interesting  though  it  was.  One  after 
another  they  spread  their  blankets  under  a  con- 
venient bush  or  tree,  and,  ere  long,  the  whole 
were  in  the  land  of  Nod. 


CHAPTER  V. 


DESCRIBES  A  LITERAL  WILD-GOOSE  CHASE 
AJSfD  OTHER  MATTERS. 

Ij\IE  sped  on  its  proverbially  rapid 
wing ;  the  summer  advanced,  and  still 
Mackenzie  and  his  men  continued  to 
descend  the  mighty  river  of  the  far  north, 
encountering  dangers  and  vicissitudes  enough, 
undoubtedly,  but  happily  escaping  those  terrific 
monsters  of  the  forest  and  the  flood,  which  had 
been  described  by  the  Copper  Indians  of  Great 
Slave  Lake,  and  the  thought  of  which  caused 
poor  Coppernose  himself  to  grow  terrified  and 
desperate  by  turns.      Fain  would  that  unhappy 
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son  of  the  forest  have  bid  the  party  farewell, 
and  returned  to  his  o^Yn  wigwam  alone ;  but  this 
might  not  be,  for  his  services  were  of  some  im- 
portance, and  the  leader  of  the  expedition  kept 
on  him  constantly  an  eye,  which  excelled  in 
intense  watchfulness  the  glare  of  the  fiercest  of 
those  creatures  which  filled  his  imagination.  He 
submitted,  therefore,  with  the  best  grace  he  could 
assume ;  but,  what  between  being  watched  by 
]\Iackenzie,  haunted  by  ghosts,  and  bullied  by 
English  Chief,  poor  Coppernose  had  a  sad  time  of 
it.  He  possessed,  however,  a  naturally  elastic 
and  jovial  spirit,  which  tended  greatly  to  ameli- 
orate his  condition ;  and  as  time  passed  by  with- 
out any  serious  mishap,  or  the  appearance  of  any 
unusually  dreadful  creature,  he  became  gradually 
reconciled  to  his  position. 

One  day — perhaps  we  should  rather  say  one 
night,  for  it  was  approaching  midnight,  although 
the  sun  was  still  above  the  horizon,  owing  to  the 
high  northern  latitude  to  which  they  had  attained, 
rendering  the  whole  twenty-four  hours  round  a 
continuous  day — one  day  (or  night)  as  the  canoes 
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were  sweeping  down  a  reach  of  the  broad  river, 
they  saw-  a  few  wreaths  of  smoke  rising  above  the 
tree-tops.  The  spot  was  very  beautiful,  being 
thickly  wooded  and  backed  by  high  land,  on  the 
slopes  of  which  the  trees  and  bushes  hung  like 
delicate  fringes  of  green  among  masses  of  silvery 
grey  rock. 

"  That  looks  like  the  smoke  of  an  Indian  wicc- 
wam,  Louis,"  said  Mackenzie  to  his  bowman. 

"  No,  monsieur,  it  is  the  wood  burning,"  replied 
Louis,  dipping  his  vermilion-painted  paddle  with 
great  vigour. 

Louis  was  right ;  for  soon  afterwards  they 
turned  a  point  which  disclosed  to  their  view  a 
considerable  tract  of  woodland  which  had  been 
recently  destroyed  by  fire.  Several  tracts  of  this 
kind  had  been  already  passed,  some  of  which  had 
been  consumed  long  before,  and  forests  of  young 
poplars  had  grown  up  in  their  places — a  curious 
circumstance  this,  which  ]\Iackenzie  remarks  on, 
namely,  "  That  wherever  land  covered  with  spruce, 
pine,  and  white  birch  had  been  laid  waste  with 
fire,  there  poplars,  and  nothing  else,  were  found 
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to  grow,  even  tliough  none  of  that  species  of  tree 
had  existed  there  before." 

Passing  this  desolated  tract,  they  came  to  a 
part  of  the  river  which  was  studded  with  several 
islands,  on  one  of  which  reindeer  were  seen. 

"  There 's  your  chance,"  said  Mackenzie  to  his 
hunters,  who  happened  to  range  up  alongside  in 
their  small  canoe  at  that  moment. 

"We've  seed  'em,  monsieur,"  said  Eeuben, 
"  but  we  must  have  some  more  ammunition  afore 
startin'  after  them,  for  the  powder-horns  of  Law- 
rence and  Swiftarrow  are  both  empty." 

As  soon  as  the  horns  were  replenished,  Reuben 
and  his  friends  pushed  out  into  the  btream  and 
made  for  the  island.  The  other  canoes  continued 
to  advance.  They  seldom  waited  for  the  hunters ; 
for  the  latter  being  comparatively  light,  could  act 
as  a  sort  of  flying  artillery,  falling  behind,  turning 
aside,  or  pushing  ahead,  as  the  case  might  require, 
in  pursuit  of  game,  and  almost  always  returning 
to  the  main  body  about  the  camping-hour,  or 
soon  after  it.  On  this  evening,  however,  the 
canoes  reached  a  snug  camping-ground  before  the 
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usual  time,  they  therefore  determined  to  stop 
there  and  set  tlie  nets,  as  well  as  to  overhaul  the 
canoes,  which  stood  much  in  need  of  repair.  The 
cold  of  the  ice-laden  waters  through  which  they 
had  recently  passed  had  cracked  the  gum  off  the 
seams,  and  collisions  with  the  ice  itself  had  made 
some  ugly  slits  in  the  birch  bark  of  which  the 
canoe  was  made. 

That  evening  the  nets,  which  were  set  in  four 
fathoms  water,  produced  an  abundant  supply  of 
carp,  whitefish,  and  trout. 

"  'Now,  lads,"  said  Mackenzie,  when  the  canoe 
brought  ashore  the  welcome  provisions,  "  set  the 
women  to  work  to  make  pemmican,  for  we  must 
leave  a  supply  concealed  here  against  our  return." 

Louis  Blanc  superintended  the  making  of  this 
pemmican,  which  consisted  of  fish  dried  in  the 
sun  and  pounded  between  two  stones.  Pemmican 
is  also  made  of  meat,  in  which  case  the  pounded 
meat  is  put  into  a  bag  made  of  the  raw  hide  of 
the  animal ;  the  bag  is  then  filled  with  melted  fat 
and  the  mouth  sewed  up  with  raw  sinews.  This 
style  of  pemmican  will  keep  fresh  for  years. 
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""Where  did  English  Chief  go  when  we  landed  ?" 
asked  Mackenzie. 

"  Don't  know,  monsieur,"  replied  Louis. 

"After  game,  probably,"  observed  the  leader, 
as  he  sat  down  on  the  stump  of  a  fallen  tree  and 
began  to  make  notes  in  his  journal. 

Sometime  thereafter  Eeuben's  canoe  returned 
laden  with  two  deer,  besides  two  swans,  a  number 
of  ducks  and  hares,  and  several  brace  of  ptarmigan, 
which  latter  were  quite  grey  at  that  season,  witli 
the  exception  of  one  or  two  pure  white  feathers 
in  the  tail.  They  said  that  wild  fowl  were  in- 
numerable among  the  islands ;  but  this,  indeed, 
was  obvious  to  all,  for  everywhere  their  plaintive 
and  peculiar  cries,  and  the  whirring  or  flapping 
of  their  wings  were  heard  even  when  the  leafy 
screen  over  the  encampment  hid  themselves  from 
view.  Darkeye  also  contributed  her  share  to 
the  general  supplies,  in  the  shape  of  several  large 
birch-baskets  full  of  gooseberries,  cranberries, 
juniper-berries,  rasps  and  other  wild  berries, 
which,  she  said,  grew  luxuriantly  in  many  places. 

Meanwhile  the  night  (as  regards  time)  advanced. 
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although  the  day-light  did  not  disappear,  or  even 
much  diminish,  but  English  Chief  with  Copper- 
nose  and  his  two  squaws  did  not  return,  and  their 
prolonged  absence  became  at  length  a  cause  of 
no  little  anxiety  to  the  leader  of  the  expedition. 
The  fact  was  that  English  Chief  was  fond  of  a 
little  fun,  and  despite  the  dignified  position  which 
he  held,  and  the  maturity  of  his  years,  he  could 
not  resist  availing  himself  of  any  little  chance 
that  came  in  his  way  of  having  what  is  more 
pithily  than  elegantly  styled  "  a  spree." 

It  happened  to  be  the  particular  period  at 
which  the  wild-fowl  of  those  regions  begin  to 
cast  their  feathers.  Knowing  this,  English  Chief 
quietly  slipped  off  with  his  canoe  when  Mac- 
kenzie landed,  and  soon  found  a  colony  of  swans 
afflicted  with  that  humiliating  lack  of  natural 
clothing,  which  is  the  cause,  doubtless,  of  their 
periodically  betaking  themselves  to  the  uttermost 
ends  of  the  earth  in  order  to  hide  in  deep  solitude 
their  poverty,  and  there  renew  their  garments. 
Judge  then,  reader,  if  you  can,  the  consternation 
with  which   these  once   graceful  creatures  dis- 
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covered  that  their  retreat  had  been  found  out  hy 
that  inquisitive  biped  man — that  they  were 
actually  caught  in  the  act  of  moulting ! 

Uttering  a  terrific  "hoozool"  or  some  such 
equally  wild  red-Indian  hunting  cry,  English 
Chief  dashed  his  paddle  into  the  water ;  squaws 
and  comrade  followed  suit ;  the  canoe  shot  in 
among  the  rushes,  and  the  whole  party  leaped  on 
shore.  Thus  taken  by  surprise  the  swans  bounced 
up,  extended  their  miserable  wings,  uttered  a 
trumpet-blast  of  alarm,  and  sought  to  fly.  Of 
course  they  failed,  but  although  they  could  not 
fly,  they  fled  on  the  wings  of  terror,  and  with 
straight  necks,  heads  low,  legs  doing  double  duty, 
and  remnants  of  wings  doing  what  they  could, 
they  made  for  the  interior  of  the  island  at  a  pace 
which  at  first  defied  pursuit. 

The  higher  part  of  the  island  was  level  and 
open,  with  here  and  there  a  few  stunted  bushes. 
Arrived  here  the  trumpeting  crew  scattered,  like 
wise  troops  when  pursued.  English  Chief  set  his 
heart  and  eyes  on  a  particularly  large  bird,  and 
dashed  after  it  with  upraised  paddle.     The  swan 
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made  a  desperate  detour,  apparently  bent  on  re- 
gaining the  water ;  it  ran  round  a  bush,  and  was 
almost  caught  in  the  arms  of  the  younger  squaw, 
who  leaving  her  senior  in  the  canoe  had  joined 
in  the  pursuit.  A  shriek  from  the  squaw  sent  it 
off  at  a  tangent  to  the  left,  pinions  aloft,  and 
terror  depicted  on  its  visage.  English  Chief  also 
doubled,  but  a  crooked  stump  caught  his  foot  and 
sent  him  headlong  into  the  bush.  At  that 
instant,  Coppernose,  having  felled  a  swan  with 
a  well-directed  sweep  of  his  paddle,  came  up  and 
gave  chase.  English  Chief,  nettled  at  the  inter- 
ference, sprang  up,  followed,  and  overtook  him 
just  as  the  hard-pushed  swan  turned  at  bay. 
Both  men  came  upon  it  at  the  same  moment, 
tumbled  over  it,  and  turned  their  wrath  upon 
each  other.^  The  swan,  recovering,  ran  wildly 
and  blindly  back  towards  the  young  squaw,  who 
was  so  much  alarmed  by  its  look  that  she  fairly 
turned  and  fled ;  but  hearing  the  shouts  of  the 
Indians  as  they  struggled,  she  turned  towards 
them.  Meanwhile,  the  elder  squaw  having 
^  See  Frontispiece. 
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landed,  met  the  retreating  swan  just  as  it  gained 
the  rushes.  Stooping  down  she  allowed  it  to 
approach  to  within  a  yard  of  her — like  a  true 
heroine — and  then,  rising,  hit  it  a  neat  blow  on 
the  back  of  the  head  and  laid  it  low  for  ever. 

After  this  she  joined  her  sister-wife  (if  we  may 
be  allowed  the  expression)  in  trying  to  tear  the 
Indians  asunder.  This  was  accomplished  after  a 
few  seconds,  but  the  two  men  still  glared  at  each 
other.  Fortunately  they  could  do  little  more, 
having  left  their  knives  in  the  canoe.  While 
they  were  still  in  a  state  of  indecision,  an  unfortu- 
nate swan,  which  had  taken  refuge  behind  a  bush, 
so  far  recovered  its  breath  as  to  think  it  advisable 
to  get  still  further  away  from  such  company.  It 
was  observed  and  followed  as  wildly  as  before  by 
English  Chief.  This  time  Coppernose  had  the 
sense  to  confine  his  attentions  to  another  part  of 
the  field,  where,  while  prosecuting  the  chase,  he 
suddenly  came  upon  a  flock  of  geese  in  the  same 
helpless  circumstances  as  the  swans.  Soon  the 
swans  were  routed  out  of  their  places  of  conceal- 
ment, and  the  cries   of  men,  women,  and  birds 
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again  resounded  in  the  air.  The  way  in  which 
those  swans  behaved  was  quite  marvellous.  They 
dodged  the  blows  aimed  at  them,  and  "jinked" 
round  the  bushes  as  if  they  had  been  trained  to 
such  work  in  a  regular  public  school  for  human 
bipeds,  and  they  struck  out  with  their  pinions, 
too,  so  deftly  and  with  such  force  that  the  pur- 
suers had  to  become  extremely  cautious  as  well 
as  bold  in  their  approaches. 

At  last  when  the  Indians  were  thoroughly 
exhausted,  they  gave  up  the  chase.  On  convey- 
ing the  fruits  of  their  exertions  to  the  canoe,  they 
found  that  they  had  killed  five  swans  and  a  like 
number  of  geese.  "With  these  they  returned  in 
triumph  to  camp,  to  the  great  relief  of  Mackenzie, 
who  had  bescun  to  fear  either  that  an  accident  had 
befallen  them,  or  that  they  had  deserted  him. 

At  this  place  two  bags  of  pemmican  were  con- 
cealed on  an  island,  and  here  one  of  their  leads 
was  lost  in  taking  soundings.  The  current  of 
the  river  also  was  so  violent  that  Mackenzie  con- 
cluded they  must  be  approaching  the  rapids,  of 
which  some  of  the  natives  had  made  mention. 
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The  strength  of  the  current  may  be  estimated 
from  the  fact  that,  when  the  lead  just  referred  to 
caught  on  the  bottom  and  held  on,  they  attempted 
to  clear  it  by  paddling  up  stream ;  yet,  although 
they  had  eight  paddles,  and  were  held  by  the  line, 
the  strength  of  which  was  equal  to  four  paddles, 
they  were  borne  down  with  such  force  that  the 
line  snapped  asunder. 

Here  the  weather  became  very  bad.  They  had 
frequent  thunderstorms  accompanied  with  violent 
rain;  and,  although  it  was  at  that  time  the 
beginning  of  July,  ice  lay  in  great  quantities 
along  the  banks  of  the  river.  On  shore,  the  earth 
was  thawed  only  to  a  depth  of  about  fourteen 
inches.  Indeed,  the  soU  of  those  regions  never 
thaws  completely.  At  the  hottest  season  of  the 
year,  if  you  were  to  dig  down  a  few  feet,  you 
would  come  to  a  subsoil  which  is  locked  in  the 
embrace  oi  perpetual  frost.  Some  signs  of  natives 
were  discovered  here,  and,  from  the  appearance 
of  the  cut  trees,  it  was  evident  that  they  possessed 
no  iron  tools. 

"  Push  forward,"  was  IMackenzie's  watchword 
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more  perhaps  than  it  had  been  of  any  previous 
discoverer  in  Eupert's  Land.  The  Indians  began 
ere  long  to  complain  bitterly  of  his  perseverance. 
They  were  not  accustomed  to  such  constant  and 
severe  exertion,  and  it  was  with  great  difficulty 
that  he  prevailed  on  them  to  continue  the  voyage. 

As  they  advanced,  fresh  signs  of  natives  were 
observed,  and  at  last,  one  evening,  they  came 
in  sight  of  an  encampment  of  them.  It  was  at 
a  place  where  the  current  of  the  great  river  was 
so  strong  that  it  was  in  actual  ebullition,  and 
produced  a  hissing  noise  like  a  kettle  of  water 
in  a  moderate  boiling  state.  The  region  was 
mountainous,  and  just  before  them  they  perceived 
a  ridge  of  high  mountains  covered  with  snow. 

"  They're  evidently  not  much  used  to  visitors," 
said  Mackenzie,  on  observing  that  the  natives 
were  running  about  in  great  confusion,  some 
making  for  the  woods  and  others  hurrying  to  the 
canoes. 

"  They  is  used  to  be  'tacked  by  inimis,"  said 
English  Chief,  who  was  rather  proud  of  his  know- 
ledge of  the  English  language. 
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"  Hail  them  in  the  Chipewyan  tongue,"  said 
Mackenzie,  as  the  canoes  touched  the  beach. 
English  Chief  and  the  hunters  landed  first,  and 
addressed  the  few  natives  who  had  ventured  to 
remain ;  but  they  were  so  terrified  as  to  be  un- 
able to  reply.  Seeing  this,  Mackenzie  quietly 
landed,  and  gave  orders  for  the  pitching  of  the 
tents.  While  this  was  being  done,  the  natives 
grew  calm ;  they  found  that  they  understood 
Chipewyan ;  a  few  words  relieved  them  of  their 
apprehensions,  and  soon  they  not  only  came  down 
to  the  tents,  but  were  so  gratified  with  their  re- 
ception that  they  sent  for  those  members  of  their 
tribe  who  had  fled.  Thus  friendly  relations  were 
established. 

There  were  five  families,  consisting  of  about 
thirty  persons  of  two  different  tribes — the  Slave 
and  the  Dog-Rib  Indians. 


CHAPTEE  VI. 


INDIANS  MET  WITH,  AND  THE  MOUTH  OF  THE  GREAT 
EIVER  REACHED, 

EROES  are  not  perfect.  We  deem  it 
necessary  to  make  this  observation,  be- 
cause many  modern  biographers  seem 
to  imagine  that  their  heroes  are  perfect,  and  even 
attempt  to  prove  them  to  be  so.  "We  therefore  feel 
it  necessary  to  disclaim  any  such  imagination  or 
intention  in  regard  to  our  hero.  Alexander 
Mackenzie  was  indeed  a  hero,  and  a  very  fine 
specimen  of  a  man — mentally  as  well  as  physically 
— if  we  are  to  credit  the  report  of  those  who  knew 
him  best;  but  he  was  not  perfect. 

For  instance,  he  evidently  acted  sometimes  on 
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the  fallacious  notion  that  whatever  gave  pleasure 

to  himself  must  necessarily  give  pleasure  to  all 

other  men.     Acting  on  this  idea  in  the  present 

instance,  he  sought  to  delight  the  hearts  of  these 

Slave  and  Dog-rib  Indians  by  presenting  them 

with  pipes  and  tobacco,  and  inducing   them  to 

smoke.     To  the  credit  of  humanity  be  it  recorded 

that  they  received  the  gift  with  marked  dislike, 

although  they  were  too  polite  to  absolutely  refuse 

it.     Slaves  though  one  section  of  them  were  in 

name,  they  were  not  slaves  to  tobacco ;  and  the 

other  section  being  Dog-ribs,  had,  we  presume, 

too  little  of  Adam's  rib  in  them  to  find  pleasure 

in  smoke.     Of  course,  they  knew  something  about 

smoke,  but  it  was  chiefly  as  a  nuisance,  which 

was  very  troublesome  to  the   eyes,  and  which 

usually  issued  from  the  tops  of  tlieir  wigwams — 

not  from  human  lips.     It  must  also  be  recorded 

that  those  estimable  savages  entertained  a  strong 

antipathy  to  grog  w^hen  it  was  produced.     Their 

hearts  were  reached,  however,    and   their  souls 

gladdened,  when  knives,  beads,  awls,  firesteels, 

flints,  and  hatchets  were  presented  to  them ;  and  we 
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can  fancy  how  animated  and  earnest  would  be  their 
converse  over  the  wigwam  fires,  for  weeks  and 
months,  if  not  for  years,  afterwards,  when  they 
brought  out,  for  the  thousandth  time,  and  feasted 
their  wondering  eyes  on,  those  delightfully  useful 
implements,  which  had  been  left  by  the  myste- 
rious white  beings  who  had  dropped  upon  them 
so  suddenly,  as  if  from  the  skies,  and  whom  they 
felt  half  inclined  at  first  to  reverence  as  gods. 

Having  won  their  confidence  and  esteem,  Mac- 
kenzie proceeded  to  question  them  as  to  that 
portion  of  the  great  river  which  yet  lay  before 
hun.  Their  account  was  an  exaggerated  echo  of 
that  previously  obtained  from  the  Indians  of 
Great  Slave  Lake.  Being,  therefore,  of  little  or 
no  value,  our  hero  was  obliged  to  advance,  and 
solve  the  question  for  himself.  As  before,  the 
effect  of  the  Indian  stories  on  the  Indians  of  his 
party  was  very  marked  and  discouraging.  With 
great  difficulty  Mackenzie  overcame  their  objec- 
tions to  proceed,  and  even  succeeded  in  persuading 
one  of  the  Dog- rib  Indians  to  accompany  him  by 
the  potent  influence  of  a  small  kettle,  an   axe, 
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a  knife,  and  a  few  other  gifts.  This  man  was  a 
stout  young  fellow,  in  a  very  dirty  deerskin  coat 
and  leCTojings,  with  a  double  line  of  blue  tattooed 
on  his  cheeks  from  the  ears  to  the  nose,  on  the 
bridge  of  which  they  met  in  a  blue  spot.  Hence 
Lawrence,  following  the  natural  bent  of  his  mind, 
which  he  had  already  displayed  in  naming  Cop- 
pernose,  immediately  addressed  this  new  recruit 
as  Bluenose. 

These  poor  savages,  although  exemplary  in  the 
matters  of  grog  and  tobacco,  were,  we  are  con- 
strained to  admit,  a  very  filthy  set  of  creatures  ; 
very  poor  also,  because  utterly  destitute  of  such 
wealth  as  the  fur-traders  had  carried  to  many  of 
the  less  remote  tribes  of  Indians.  Nevertheless 
they  possessed  a  considerable  number  of  imple- 
ments of  their  own  manufacture,  some  of  wood 
and  others  of  bone,  etc.,  which  proved  them  to  be 
possessed  of  much  ingenuity  and  taste.  The  de- 
scription of  their  weapons  reminds  one  of  those 
remains  of  pre-historic  man  which  we  find  trea- 
sured in  our  museums,  for  they  had  arrows  barbed 
with  horn,  flint,   iron,  and  copper,  spears  shod 
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with  bone,  daggers  of  horn  and  bone,  and  axes 
made  of  brown  or  grey  stone.  The  latter  were 
from  six  to  eight  inches  long  and  two  thick, 
having  the  inside  flat  and  the  outside  round,  and 
tapering  to  an  edge,  and  were  fastened  by  the 
middle  to  wooden  handles  with  a  cord  of  raw 
skin.  They  kindled  fire  by  striking  together 
a  piece  of  white  or  yellow  pyrites  and  a  flint 
stone  over  a  piece  of  touchwood;  and  boiltd  water 
in  watertight  baskets,  by  putting  a  succession  of 
red-hot  stones  into  them. 

From  these  Indians  the  explorers  learned  that 
they  had  passed,  on  their  voyage  down  the  river, 
large  bodies  of  Indians  who  inhabit  the  mountains. 

"  He  11  niver  make  up  his  mind  to  go,"  observed 
Eeuben  as,  when  about  to  set  forth  again,  he  looked 
at  the  pale  countenance  of  the  Dog-rib  who  had 
agreed  to  join  the  party, 

Mackenzie  had  already  had  a  severe  argument 
with  him  in  order  to  induce  him  to  fulfil  his  en- 
gagement, and  had  left  him  under  the  impression 
that  he  had  been  successful ;  but  when  the  poor 
man  had  said  farewell  to  the  tribe,  and  was  on 
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tlie  point  of  entering  the  canoe,  his  courage  failed, 
and  he  drew  back.  Seeing  this,  Lawrence  sud- 
denly seized  him  by  the  nape  of  the  neck,  and 
exclaiming,  "  Come,  look  sharp,  Eluenose,  get  in 
with  'ee,"  gave  him  a  lift  that  put  the  matter  at 
rest  by  sending  him  sprawling  on  board.  Next 
moment  they  were  off,  and  shooting  down  the 
rapid  current  of  the  river. 

That  night  they  encamped,  amid  heavy  squalls 
of  wind  and  rain,  at  the  foot  of  a  rocky  hill,  on 
the  top  of  which  their  new  guide  said  that  it  blew 
a  gale  every  day  of  the  year!  Here  the  Dog-rib 
became  very  unhappy,  and  pretended  to  be  ill, 
but  a  strict  watch  was  kept  on  him  so  that  he 
could  not  escape.  The  country  around  them  was 
very  wild  and  rugged,  and  they  were  informed  by 
their  guide  that  great  numbers  of  bears  and 
small  white  buffaloes  (musk-oxen?)  frequented  the 
mountains  :  also  some  tribes  of  Indians.  Here 
some  of  the  party  attempted  to  ascend  a  steep 
hill,  but  were  almost  suffocated  and  fairly  driven 
back  by  clouds  of  mosquitos. 

Natives  were  sometimes  seen  and  spoken  with. 
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although  their  first  impulse  on  beholding  the  voy- 
agers was  almost  invariably  to  liee.  On  one  occa- 
sion a  whole  tribe  fled  save  one  old  man,  who 
came  boldly  forward  and  said  that  he  was  too  old 
to  run  or  to  care  much  about  the  short  time  that 
yet  remained  to  him  of  this  life.  At  the  same 
time  he  pulled  out  his  grey  hairs  by  handfuls,  and 
distributed  them  among  the  party,  imploring  their 
favour  for  himself  and  his  relations.  His  mind 
was  quickly  relieved  by  Swiftarrow,  who  seemed 
to  have  a  special  desire,  as  well  as  talent,  for  com- 
forting aged  people  of  both  sexes. 

Some  of  these  tribes  were  named  the  Hare 
Indians — hares  and  fish  being  their  principal 
means  of  support.  While  spending  a  night  with 
these  people  a  storm  of  thunder  and  rain  came 
on,  in  the  midst  of  which  the  Dog-rib,  Bluenose, 
managed  to  make  his  escape.  As  it  was  important 
to  have  a  guide,  Mackenzie  compelled  a  Hare 
Indian  to  fill  his  place ;  and,  after  carrying  him  off 
took  great  pains  to  conciliate  him — in  which 
efforts  he  was  happily  successful. 

Next   day  they  observed  natives  on  the  east 


THE  PIONEERS,  i  i 


shore  of  tlie  river,  and  directed  their  course  to- 
wards them.  Their  new  guide  began  to  call  to 
them  in  an  incomprehensible  manner,  and  said 
that  the  natives  did  not  belong  to  his  tribe,  but 
were  a  very  wicked  people,  who  would  beat  them 
cruelly,  and  pidl  out  their  hair,  and  maltreat  them 
in  various  ways.  Despite  this  warning  ]\Iackenzie 
advanced,  and  soon  found  them  to  be  quite  as 
willing  to  accept  of  gifts  as  other  tribes.  He 
found  that  they  understood  their  guide,  and  that 
English  Chief  clearly  comprehended  one  of  them- 
selves, although  he  could  not  make  himself  under- 
stood. Here  the  joyful  information  was  obtained 
that  in  three  days  more  tliey  should  meet  with 
the  Esquimaux,  and  in  ten  days  at  furthest  reach 
the  great  salt  lake — or  the  sea. 

These  natives  were  very  superior  to  those  whom 
the  travellers  had  last  met  with,  and  one  of  them 
was  engaged  to  take  the  place  of  Bluenose.  This 
man,  who  was  clad  in  a  shirt  made  of  tlie  skins  of 
the  muskrat,  after  which  he  was  named,  was  a  very 
lively  individual.  He  sang  the  songs  not  only  of 
his  own  tribe,  but  also  those  of  the  Esquimaux,  with 
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whom  his  tribe  had  been  formerly  at  war,  but 
were  now  at  peace.  He  also  undertook  to  perform 
an  Esquimaux  dance  in  Mackenzie's  canoe,  and 
would  infallibly  have  upset  that  conveyance  had 
he  not  been  violently  restrained.  He  com- 
mented on  the  tribe  to  which  Bluenose  belonged 
with  great  contempt,  calling  them  by  the  strong 
names  of  cowards  and  liars. 

During  these  brief  visits  to  the  natives  our 
discoverer  was  not  only  troubled  by  the  thievish 
propensities  of  the  natives,  but  had  to  guard 
against  the  same  tendencies  in  his  own  men,  some 
of  whom  were  much  confused  as  to  the  true 
course  of  rectitude  in  regard  to  "mine  and  thine/' 
in  addition  to  which  he  had  to  contend  with  a 
general  propensity  on  the  part  of  his  men  to 
quarrel  not  only  with  each  other,  but  with  the 
weather,  the  journey,  and  the  decrees  of  fate 
generally.  By  a  judicious  mixture,  however,  of 
firmness  and  suavity,  severity  and  kindness,  he 
managed  to  keep  the  several  parts  of  his  discordant 
band  together ;  and,  in  so  doing,  proved  himself 
an   able     general,   for    the   highest    generalship 
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consists  in  making  the  most  of  existing  circum- 
stances and  materials. 

The  river  here  ran  through  various  channels 
formed  by  islands,  some  of  which  were  without  a 
tree,  while  others  were  covered  w^th  spruce  tir, 
and  other  trees.  The  banks,  which  were  about  six 
feet  above  the  surface  of  the  river,  displayed  a 
face  of  solid  ice  intermixed  with  veins  of  black 
earth,  and  as  the  heat  of  the  sun  melted  the  ice, 
the  trees  frequently  fell  into  the  river.  The  variety 
of  channels  in  the  river  rendered  it  difficult  to 
decide  which  should  be  followed.  Muskrat,  the 
new  guide,  recommended  that  which  ran  to  the 
east;  but  his  leader,  not  feeling  sure  of  his  wisdom 
or  knowledge,  preferred  the  middle  channel. 

Here  Mackenzie  put  ashore,  and  proceeded  to 
engage  in  some  cabalistic  pursuits  which  utterly 
confounded  Muskrat. 

"  What  is  he  doing? "  asked  the  savage  of 
English  Chief. 

"  Taking   the  sun, "    replied    the   interpreter, 
with  immense  pomposity. 

"What  does  that  mean?"  asked  the  savage. 
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Euglish  Chief  tried  to  explain,  but  failed,  for 
this  good  reason — that  he  himself  was  totally 
ignorant  of  the  subject  beyond  the  phrase, 
which  he  had  picked  up  after  the  manner  of 
a  parrot. 

It  was  found  that  the  latitude  was  6  7°  4  7'  north. 
This  was  farther  north  than  Mackenzie  had  ex- 
pected to  make  it,  but  the  difference  was  owing  to 
the  variation  of  the  compass.  From  this  it  became 
evident  that  the  river  emptied  itself  into  the 
Polar  Sea.  Not  satisfied,  however,  witli  the 
apparent  certainty  of  this,  our  pioneer  resolved  to 
have  ocular  demonstration — to  push  on  to  the 
mouth  of  the  river,  even  although,  by  so  doing, 
he  should  risk  not  being  able  to  return  to  Fort 
Chipewyan  for  want  of  provisions. 

But  now  his  men  became  so  much  discouraged 
that  they  did  their  utmost  to  induce  him  to  turn 
back,  and  he  felt  convinced  that  if  they  had  had 
it  in  their  power,  some  of  them  would  have  left 
him  to  his  fate.  As  Columbus  did  of  old,  in 
somewhat  similar  circumstances,  he  assured  them 
that    he   would   now   advance    only   a  specified 
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numl3er  of  days — seven,  adding  that  if  be  did  not 
then  reach  the  sea  he  woiikl  return.  Indeed,  the 
low  state  of  their  provisions  alone  formed  a 
sufficient  security  for  the  maintenance  of  liis 
engagement. 

That  evening  (the  11th  July)  they  pitched 
their  tents  near  to  a  spot  where  there  had  been 
three  encampments  of  the  Esquimaux,  and  here 
Mackenzie  sat  up  all  night  to  observe  the  sun, 
being  now  in  that  realm  of  bright  unchansinrr 
day,  which  in  winter  becomes  a  region  of  con- 
tinuous night. 

At  half-past  twelve  he  called  up  Eeuben  Guff 
and  his  son  and  Swiftarrow,  who  were  the  most 
intelligent  members  of  his  party,  to  view  a 
spectacle  which  they  had  never  before  seen.  They 
thought,  on  observing  the  sun  so  high,  that  it 
was  the  signal  to  embark,  and  were  about  to 
rouse  their  comrades,  when  Mackenzie  checked 
them,  and  it  was  with  difficulty  he  persuaded 
them  that  the  sun  had  not  descended  nearer  to 
the  horizon,  and  that  it  was  then  but  a  short  time 
past  midnight ! 

F 
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It  is  but  justice  to  Eeuben  and  his  party  to  say 
that  they  offered  no  opposition  to  their  leader 
during  the  whole  voyage.  In  regard  to  this,  one 
speech  made  by  Eeuben  will  suffice  to  describe 
the  spirit  that  animated  him, 

"It  don't  do,  Lawrence,"  said  he,  "to  go  for 
to  interfere  wi'  them  as  leads.  Be  they  wise  or 
be  they  foolish  it  on'y  makes  matters  wus  to 
interfere  wi'  leaders,  my  lad;  therefore,  it's  best 
always  to  hold  yer  tongue  an'  do  yer  dooty.  What 
Monsieur  Mackenzie  is,  it  ain't  for  the  likes  of 
you  and  me  to  pretend  for  to  judge.  He  seems  to 
me  an  able,  brave,  and  wise  man,  so  my  colours 
is  nailed  to  the  mast,  d'ye  see — as  was  said  by 
the  immortal  Lord  Nelson, — an'  I've  made  up  my 
mind  to  follow  him  to  the  end,  through  thick 
and  thin.  It's  little  right  I  would  have  to  claim 
to  be  a  pioneer  if  I  didn't  hold  them  sentiments," 

"  Them  sentiments,"  we  need  scarcely  add,  were 
heartily  echoed  by  his  Indian  friend  and  his 
son. 

The  appearance  of  deserted  native  encamp- 
ments still  further  confirmed  Mackenzie  in  his 
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belief  that  he  had  at  length  reached  the  land  of 
the  Esquimaux.  Eound  their  fire-places  were 
found  scattered  pieces  of  whalebone,  and  spots 
were  observed  where  train  oil  had  been  spilt.  The 
deserted  huts  also  corresponded  in  construction 
with  those  which  were  known  to  be  built  else- 
where by  the  denizens  of  the  far  north.  Several 
runners  of  sledges  were  also  found,  and  the  skulls 
of  a  large  animal  which  was  conjectured  to  be  the 
walrus.  Here  the  land  was  covered  with  short 
grass  and  flowers,  though  the  earth  was  not 
thawed  above  four  inches  from  the  surface ; 
beneath  that  all  was  frozen  hard. 

The  pioneers  had  now  at  last  reached  the  en- 
trance of  what  appeared  to  be  a  lake,  which  was 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Polar  Sea,  if  not  that 
sea  itself;  but  the  variety  of  channels,  the  strength 
of  currents,  the  shallowness  of  the  water  and 
quantity  of  ice  with  which  it  was  beset,  with  the 
ignorance  of  their  guide,  rendered  it  impossible 
to  make  any  farther  advance  that  season.  The 
object  of  the  expedition,  however,  had  been 
accomplished.      The    largest    northern   river   of 
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America,  estimated  at  2000  miles  in  length,  had 
been  traced  from  its  source  to  its  outlet  in 
the  Polar  Sea ;  the  nature  of  the  country  and 
its  inhabitants  had  been  ascertained ;  coal  and 
copper  ore  had  been  discovered;  the  region  had 
been  wrenched  from  the  realms  of  terra  incognita, 
and  the  energetic  pioneer  fixed  the  position  of 
his  most  northerly  discoveries  in  69°  7'north  lati- 
tude. Another  fact  which  proved  that  they  were 
within  the  influence  of  the  sea  was  the  rise  and 
fall  of  the  water,  which  could  be  nothing  else 
than  the  tide.  They  caught  a  fish,  also,  resemb- 
ling a  herring,  which  none  of  the  party  had 
ever  seen  except  English  Chief,  who  declared 
it  to  be  of  a  kind  that  abounds  in  Hudson's 
Bay,  and  finally  they  beheld  what  settled  the 
question,  a  shoal  of  white  whales,  which  their 
Indian  guide  said  was  the  principal  food  of  the 
Esquimaux. 

It  was  no  wonder  that  the  discoverers  found  the 
navigation  very  intricate,  because  that  great  river, 
now  named  the  Mackenzie,  is  known  to  empty 
its  waters  into  the   Polar   Sea   by  innumerable 
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mouths  wliicli  form  a  delta  of  about  forty  miles  in 
width.  Storms,  rain,  and  fogs  threw  additional 
hindrances  in  their  way.  There  was,  therefore, 
nothing  left  for  it  but  to  erect  a  post  and  take 
possession  of  the  laud  in  the  name  of  the 
king. 

Homeward!  after  that,  was  the  order  of  the 
day.  But  what  a  mighty  distance  off  that  home 
was  !  And,  after  all,  when  reached  it  was  but  a 
log-hut  or  two  in  a  part  of  the  vast  wilderness 
which,  regarded  from  a  civilised-land  point  of 
view,  was  itself  the  very  confines  of  the  known 
world.  Our  space  forbids  us  to  follow  Mackenzie 
and  his  men  on  their  arduous  and  interestins 
return  voyage.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  they  dragged 
the  canoes  by  means  of  lines  against  the  strong 
current  for  a  large  portion  of  the  way;  and, 
after  incurring  innumerable  dangers  from  natives, 
rapids,  storms,  and  starvation,  they  reached  the 
Lake  of  the  Hills  and  landed  at  Fort  Chipewyan 
on  the  12th  of  September  1789,  having  been 
absent  for  the  long  period  of  one  hundred  and 
two  days. 
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That  our  hero  was  not  content  to  rest  upon 
the  laurels  thus  gathered  in  the  far  north,  but 
longed  to  act  the  part  of  pioneer  over  the  Eocky 
IMountains  into  the  far  west,  shall  be  made  plain 
in  our  next  chapter. 


CHAPTEE  VIL 


A  VOYAGE  OF  DISCOVERY  TO  THE   FAR  WEST 
PLANNED  AND  BEGUN. 

|HREE  years  passed  away,  during  which 

period    Alexander    Mackenzie,    being 

busily  occupied  with  his  arduous  duties 

as  a   fur-trader,   could   not  carry  out  the  more 

noble  purposes  of  discovery  on  which  his  heart 

was  set.     But  a  time   at    length  arrived   when 

circumstances  permitted    him  to  turn  his  eyes 

once  more  with  a  set  purpose  on  the  unknown 

wilderness  of  the  West.    Seated,  one  fine  morning 

about  the  beginning  of  spring,  in  his  wooden 

residence  at  Fort  Chipewyan,  he  observed  Eeuben 

Guff  passing   the  window  with  an  axe  on  his 

shoulder,  that  worthy,  with  his  son  and  Swift- 
er 
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arrow,  having  engaged  in  tlie  service  of  the 
fur-traders  at  the  end  of  the  late  expedition. 
Opening  the  door,  Mackenzie  called  him  in. 

"Where  are  you  bound  for  just  now,  Eeuben?" 

"  To  dinner,  monsieur." 

"Eeuben,"  said  Mackenzie,  with  a  peculiar 
look,  "  has  all  your  pioneering  enthusiasm  oozed 
out  at  your  finger-ends  ?" 

"No,  monsieur,"  replied  the  man,  with  a  slight 
smile,  "  but  Lawrence  and  I  have  bin  thinkin'  of 
late  that  as  Monsieur  Mackenzie  seems  to  have 
lost  heart,  we  must  undertake  a  viage  o'  discivery 
on  our  own  account ! " 

"  Good.  Then  you  are  both  ready,  doubtless, 
to  begin  your  discoveries  with  a  canoe  journey  of 
some  extent  on  short  notice  ? " 

"At  once,  monsieur,  if  it  please  you.  " 

"  Nay,  Eeuben,  not  quite  so  fast  as  that,"  said 
Mackenzie,  with  a  laugh;  "you  may  have  your 
dinner  first.  But  to-morrow  you  shall  become  a 
genuine  pioneer  by  preceding  me  towards  the 
far  west.  You  know  the  position  of  our  most 
distant  settlements  on  the  Peace  Eiver  ?" 
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"Perfectly,"  said  Eeuben,  whose  eye  kindled 
as  he  befjan  to  see  that  his  master  was  in  earnest. 

"Well,  I  intend  to  visit  these  settlements  this 
fall,  and  push  on  towards  the  Rocky  Mountains. 
It  will  take  me  to  the  end  of  the  season  to 
accomplish  this,  so  that  our  real  voyage  of  dis- 
covery will  not  begin  until  the  following  spring. 
Now,  there  is  a  certain  locality  beyond  our  most 
distant  outpost,  which  I  shall  describe  to  you 
afterwards,  where  I  intend  to  build  a  fort  and 
spend  next  winter,  so  as  to  be  on  the  spot  ready  to 
begin  the  moment  the  ice  breaks  up.  Preparations 
must  be  made  there  for  the  building  of  the  fort. 
Timber  must  be  felled,  cut,  and  squared  for  the 
houses  and  palisades,  and  two  able  and  willing, 
as  well  as  experienced  men,  must  go  there  to 
begin  this  work  without  delay.  It  occurs  to  me 
that  the  two  best  men  I  have  for  such  work 
are  Eeuben  Guff  and  his  son.  Are  they  prepared 
for  this  duty,  think  yoir?" 

"  Say  the  word,  monsieur,"  was  Eeuben's  laconic 
but  significant  reply. 

"  Well,  then,  it  is  said.     Come  back  here  after 
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dinner  with  Lawrence,  and  I  shall  give  you 
instructions :  you  shall  start  to-morrow  at  day- 
break." 

Eeuben  bowed  and  left  the  hall  with  a  light 
step.  Next  day  he  and  his  son  started  on  their 
journey  in  a  small  birch-bark  canoe;  on  the  10th 
of  October  Mackenzie  followed  in  a  canoe  of 
larger  dimensions.  He  visited  several  establish- 
ments of  the  district  of  which  he  had  charge; 
ascended  the  Peace  Eiver  towards  its  unknown 
sources,  gave  good  advice  to  the  several  bands  of 
Indians  whom  he  met  with  by  the  way,  and  gener- 
ally strengthened  the  hearts  and  hands  of  his 
agents.  Passing  the  last  outpost  on  the  river,  he 
pushed  on  until,  finally,  he  reached  his  intended 
winter  quarters  on  the  1st  of  November — not 
a  day  too  soon,  for  the  river  was  already  being 
covered  with  its  winter  coat  of  ice. 

Here  he  found  Eeuben  and  Lawrence,  bronzed 
and  hardened  with  toil  and  exposure.  They  had 
done  good  service  during  the  previous  summer ;  for 
all  the  timber  was  prepared,  a  space  marked  out  for 
the  fort,  and  a  deep  trench  dug  for  the  palisades. 
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Here  also  were  found  a  band  of  natives,  amounting 
to  about  seventy  men,  anxiously  awaiting  the 
arrival  of  the  Chief,  as  they  styled  Mackenzie,  and 
thirsting  especially  for  tobacco  and  rum,  both  of 
which — unlike  the  natives  of  the  far  north — they 
were  particularly  fond  of 

To  build  a  fort  in  a  few  weeks,  consisting  of  a 
dwelling-house  and  several  stores,  with  palisades 
eighteen  feet  high,  in  the  midst  of  frost  so  intense 
that  their  axes  sometimes  became  as  brittle  as 
glass,  and  living  in  tents  the  while,  exposed  to 
the  storms  of  wind  and  snow  peculiar  to  a  hyper- 
borean clime,  was  a  feat  which  if  detailed  would 
fill  a  volume.  We  are  constrained  to  dismiss  the 
subject  in  a  line.  Thus  curtly,  also,  must  we 
treat  the  winter.  Yet  some  points  we  cannot 
forbear  to  touch  on,  illustrative  as  they  are  of 
some  curious  experiences  of  the  fur-traders. 

The  Indians  there  were  unusually  ignorant  of 
medical  science,  and  when  ill  applied  to  Mackenzie, 
believing,  with  childlike  simplicity,  that  he  cer- 
tainly knew  everything  and  could  do  anything! 

One  woman  came  to  him  with  a  swelled  breast, 
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which  her  friends  had  lacerated  with  flints  in 
order  to  cure  it ;  this  failing,  they  had  blown  on 
it,  but  with  similar  want  of  success.  Mackenzie 
knew  not  what  to  do,  but,  bringing  common  sense 
to  bear  on  the  case,  he  made  the  poor  creature 
keep  it  clean  (she  was  naturally  dirty),  poulticed 
it  several  times,  and  anointed  it  with  healing 
salve.  In  a  short  time  a  perfect  cure  was  effected. 
After  that,  an  Indian  while  at  work  in  the  woods 
was  attacked  with  a  sudden  pain  near  the  first 
joint  of  his  thumb,  which  disabled  him.  He 
appealed  to  Mackenzie,  who,  to  his  surprise,  found 
a  narrow  red  inflamed  stripe  about  an  inch  wide, 
extending  from  the  man's  thumb  to  his  shoulder. 
The  pain  was  very  violent,  and  accompanied  with 
chilliness  and  shivering.  Mackenzie  admits  that 
the  case  was  quite  beyond  his  skill;  but  as  it 
was  necessary  to  relieve  the  Indian's  mind,  he 
attempted  a  cure.  He  prepared  a  kind  of  volatile 
liniment  of  rum  and  soap,  with  which  he  ordered 
the  arm  to  be  rubbed.  The  success  of  this  treat- 
ment was  doubtful,  because  at  first  it  drove  the 
man  mad,  and  the  red  stripe  not  only  increased 
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but  extended  in  the  form  of  several  blotches  on 
the  body,  and  was  accompanied  by  pains  in  the 
stomach.  Seeing  this,  our  amateur  doctor  fell 
back  on  the  old  plan  of  bleeding,  an  operation 
which  he  had  never  before  performed.  The  result 
was  marvellous.  The  following  night  the  man 
was  much  better,  and  ere  long  was  restored  to  his 
former  health  and  filled  with  gratitude. 

Again,  on  another  occasion,  a  young  Indian's 
gun  burst  and  maimed  his  hand,  so  that  the 
thumb  hung  by  a  mere  strip  of  flesh.  When  he 
came  to  the  fort,  his  wound  was  in  a  very  offen- 
sive state.  His  friends  had  done  their  best  for 
him,  but  as  their  panacea  for  everything  consisted 
in  singing  or  howling,  and  blowing  on  the 
affected  part,  he  was  not  perceptibly  the  better 
for  their  exertions.  The  youth's  life  being  in 
danger,  Mackenzie  once  more  tried  his  skill.  He 
applied  to  it  a  poultice  of  bark  stripped  from  the 
roots  of  the  spruce  fir,  having  first  washed  the 
wound  wdth  the  juice  of  the  bark.  This  proved 
to  be  a  very  painful  dressing,  but  it  cleaned  the 
wound  effectually.     He  then  cut  off  the  pendent 
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thumb,  and  applied  a  dressing  of  salve  composed 
of  Canadian  balsam,  wax,  and  tallow  dropped 
from  a  burning  candle  into  water.  As  before, 
the  treatment  was  successful,  insomuch  that  the 
young  red-skin  was  soon  in  the  hunting-field 
again,  and  brought  an  elk's  tongue  as  a  fee  to  his 
benefactor. 

During  the  winter  he  was  visited  by  a  few 
Eocky  Mountain  Indians,  who  gave  him  some 
important  information;  namely,  that  the  Peace 
Eiver  in  the  mountain  districts  was  interrupted 
by  numerous  bad  rapids  and  falls,  and  that, 
towards  the  mid- day  sun  there  was  another  great 
river  whose  current  ran  in  an  opposite  direction, 
the  distance  between  the  sources  of  the  two  rivers 
being  short. 

The  winter,  with  its  dreary  storms  and  bitter 
colds,  at  length  passed  away,  and  genial  spring 
returned.  As  soon  as  the  ice  broke  up,  prepara- 
tions were  made  for  an  immediate  start.  Their 
large  birch-bark  canoe  had  been  overhauled  and 
repaired.  Her  dimensions  were  twenty-five  feet 
long  inside,  two  feet  two  inches  deep,  and  four 
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feet  nine  inches  wide.  She  carried  goods  for 
presents,  provisions,  arms,  ammunition,  baggage, 
etc.,  to  the  extent  of  three  thousand  pounds 
weight,  with  a  crew  of  ten  men,  inchiding  their 
chief;  yet  she  was  so  light  that  two  men  could 
carry  her  when  empty  for  three  or  four  miles 
without  resting.  They  had  no  small  canoe  on 
this  voyage.  Their  hopes,  and  it  may  be  truly 
said  their  lives,  were  dependent  on  this  solitary 
and  frail  conveyance. 

As  we  have  said,  Mackenzie  took  nine  men  with 
him  on  this  occasion,  our  friends  Eeuben,  Law- 
rence, and  Swiftarrow,  being  among  the  number, 
and  two  of  them  being  young  Indian  hunters  of 
that  region,  who  were  supposed  to  be  acquainted 
with  at  least  part  of  the  route  they  were  about  to 
pursue,  and  who  were  to  act  as  interpreters. 
English  Chief  had  long  before  left  his  former 
master,  and  no  women  were  allowed  to  go  with 
the  party — even  Darkeye  was  left  behind!  There 
was  one  other  member  of  the  party  whom  we 
must  not  omit  to  mention, — namely,  a  large  dog, 
named  "Wolf. 
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On  the  9th  of  May  1793,  Mackenzie  left  the 
fort  in  charge  of  his  winter  interpreter,  pushed 
off  into  the  waters  of  the  Peace  Eiver,  turned  the 
canoe's  bow  westward,  and  the  voyage  of  dis- 
covery began. 

A  few  days  afterwards  they  passed  through 
scenery  which  all  confessed  was  the  most  beauti- 
ful they  had  ever  beheld. 

"'Tis  like  a  glimpse  o'  paradise,"  exclaimed 
Eeuben,  as  the  whole  party  rested  on  their 
paddles  for  a  few  minutes  to  gaze  upon  it. 

"Ho!"  exclaimed  Swiftarrow,  with  a  nod  to 
his  friend,  which  evidently  was  meant  for  assent, 

"  Betterer  nor  the  Hudson,"  said  Ducette,  one 
of  the  Canadians,  with  a  look  of  admiration. 

"Does  it  beat  Scottisland,  Monsieur?"  asked 
Lawrence  with  a  somewhat  sly  expression. 

"  Well,  ahem,"  replied  Mackenzie  with  hesita- 
tion, "  it 's  not  exactly — that  is,  it  is  vastly 
different  and  truly  magnificent — they  won't  com- 
pare, Lawrence  ;  they  won't  compare  !" 

The  region  did  indeed  merit  all  that  could  be 
said  in  its  praise.     The  ground  on  the  west  side 
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of  the  river — which  was  wide  and  full  of  lovely 
wooded  islets — rose  at  intervals  to  a  considerable 
height,  and  stretched  inwards  to  a  great  distance; 
at  the  foot  of  every  slope  there  was  a  soft  grassy 
lawn,  broken  here  and  there  by  abrupt  precipices, 
which  were  fringed  with  exuberant  verdure. 
Shrubs  and  trees  of  every  kind,  in  clumps  and  in 
groves,  crested  the  heights  or  nestled  in  the 
hollows  :  among  them  were  groves  of  poplar,  with 
the  white  spruce  and  soft  birch,  and  other  trees ; 
while  the  banks  abounded  with  alders  and 
willows.  Those  that  bore  blossom  were  just 
opening  their  bright  buds,  and  the  setting  sun 
cast  a  rich  golden  light  over  all,  as  though  the 
glory  of  the  beneficent  Creator  were  shining  on 
His  gorgeous  handiwork.  But  that  beautiful 
wilderness  did  not  blossom  and  bloom  in  solitude. 
It  was  tenanted  and  enjoyed  by  countless  num- 
bers of  living  creatures.  Wherever  the  travellers 
turned  their  eyes,  vast  herds  of  elk  and  buffaloes 
were  to  be  seen,  the  latter  sporting  with  their 
young  ones  on  the  plains,  the  former  preferring 
to  browse  on  the  slopes  and  uplands ;  and  in- 
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numerable  birds  of  all  shapes  and  sizes  enlivened 
the  scene  with  their  varied  gyrations,  and  filled 
the  air  with  melody. 

It  seemed,  indeed,  a  species  of  paradise ;  but 
not   far  from   it   the   travellers   were    painfully 
reminded  of  its  terrestrial  nature  by  the  sight  of 
a  wide-spread  conflagration,  which  carried  fierce 
destruction  over  the  whole  plain,  and  left  black 
ruin  behind  ;  and  still  further  on  Mackenzie  was 
robbed  of  the  pleasurable  feelings   due   to   the 
influence  of  sweet  scenery,  by  the  baleful  influ- 
ence of  man  in  the  shape  of  a  chief  of  the  Beaver 
Indians  with  a  hunting  party.      He  tried  to  push 
on  past  these  Indians,  but  they  kept  up  with  the 
canoe,   running    along    shore,   and   when   night 
approached  he  was  compelled  to  encamp  with 
them.     The  consequence  was,  as  he  had  feared, 
that  these  people  attempted  to  terrify  his  younf 
Indian  interpreters  with  dreadful  accounts  of  the 
land  beyond,  and  succeeded  so  far  that  it  was 
with  the  utmost  difficulty  they  could  be  per- 
suaded to  remain  with  the  expedition. 

Next   night   they  encamped  at  a  spot  where 
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a  stream  fell  into  the  Peace  Eiver  from  the 
north. 

"  Voil^!"  "w'at  is  dis?"  exclaimed  Ducette,  as 
he  leaped  on  shore. 

"The  fut- print  of  a  grizzly  bar,"  said  Eeuben, 
stooping  to  examine  and  measure  the  mark ;  "  an 
oncommon  big  'un,  too — full  nine  inches  wide. 
I  wouldn't  like  to  embrace  that  bar." 

The  den,  or  place  where  this  monster  or  some 
of  its  kindred  had  spent  the  winter,  was  also 
found  not  far  off.  It  was  ten  feet  deep,  horizon- 
tally, five  feet  liigh,  and  six  feet  wide. 

"I  wish  we  could  find  him,"  said  Lawrence,  as 
he  kindled  the  camp-fire. 

"  Ha  !  Swiftarrow  has  found  something  better," 
said  Mackenzie,  as  the  Indian  staggered  into 
camp  laden  with  the  tongue,  marrow-bones,  and 
other  choice  portions  of  an  elk  which  he  had 
killed  a  short  distance  down  the  river. 

Lawrence  had  his  wish  next  day,  for  they 
found  a  grizzly  bear  so  fierce-looking  and  large 
that  it  was  well  for  him  he  was  in  the  canoe 
struggling  with  rapids  at   the  time,  for  he  was 
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reckless  enough  to  have  attacked  it  single-handed 
— a  very  dangerous  proceeding,  and  a  thing  that 
the  Indians  never  do.  They  appear  to  think 
that  at  least  three  men  are  necessary  to  the 
destruction  of  this  much  and  justly  feared 
monster  of  the  mountains. 

Lawrence  looked  at  bruin  with   a  feeling  of 
bloodthirsty  desire;   bruin  looked  at  Lawrence 
with  an  expression  of  stupid  curiosity  ;  and  then 
slowly,  not  to  say  sulkily,  retired  into  his  native 
forest.     Next  day  they  beheld  a  more  gratifying 
sight, — namely,  the  snow-capped  Eocky  Moun- 
tains themselves,  within  the  rugged  portals  of 
which  their  canoe  passed  not  long  afterwards. 
Here,  as  was  to  be  expected,  the  river  became 
narrower  and  more  turbulent,  and  ere  long  the 
explorers  had   to   face   dangers   and   difficulties 
which  tested  their  courage  and  endurance  to  the 
uttermost. 


CHAPTEE   VIII. 


DIFFICULTIES  AND  DANGERS  FACED  AND  OVERCOME, 


HEIH  entrance  on  the  dangerous  naviga- 
tion of  the  mountains  was  inaugurated 
by  an  accident  to  the  canoe.  It  was  a 
slight  one,  however, — a  rub  against  a  rock  which 
cracked  the  bark,  and  compelled  them  to  land 
and  spend  an  hour  or  so  in  mending  it. 

The  current  here  was  very  strong,  and  creeping 

up  along  the  banks  was  dangerous,  owing  to  the 

masses  of  rock  that  frequently  fell  from  the  cliffs. 

At  one  turn  of  the  river  in  particular,  a  loud 

noise  was  heard.     "  Look  out !"  cried  Mackenzie. 

Before  any  one  could  well  understand  what 
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danger  threatened  them,  an  enormous  mass  of 
rock  was  seen  to  bound  down  the  banks  right 
abreast  of  them,  crashing  through  trees  and 
bushes,  and  sending  down  showers  of  smaller 
stones.  The  men  paddled  with  all  their  might, 
but  the  rock  came  straight  at  them,  struck  a  flat 
piece  of  the  cliff;  and  bursting  like  a  bombshell, 
descended  round  them  in  a  shower  of  small 
pieces,  none  of  which,  however,  touched  them, 
although  many  fell  very  near. 

Coming  one  afternoon  to  a  place  where  the 
current  was  stronger  than  usual,  Mackenzie 
landed  with  Eeuben,  Lawrence,  and  Ducette,  in 
order  to  lighten  the  canoe.  They  ascended  the 
hills,  which  were  covered  with  cypress,  and  but 
little  encumbered  with  underwood.  Here  they 
found  a  beaten  path,  made  either  by  Indians  or 
wild  animals.  After  walking  a  mile  along  it, 
they  fell  in  with  a  herd  of  buffaloes  with  their 
young  ones. 

"Hist!"  whispered  Eeuben,  throwing  forward 
the  muzzle  of  his  gun  with  the  instinct  of  a 
hunter. 
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"Don't  fire,"  said  Mackenzie,  arresting  his  arm; 
"it  may  alarm  the  natives,  if  any  should  chance 
to  be  within  earshot.  Send  Wolf  at  them, 
Ducette." 

"Wolf,  who  belonged  to  Ducette,  and  had  fol- 
lowed his  master,  M^as  a  splendid  fellow, — not 
unlike  the  animal  after  which  he  had  been 
named.  He  was  well  trained  too,  and  kept  foot 
and  tongue  equally  under  command,  until  his 
master's  wishes  were  made  known.  Hearing  his 
name  mentioned,  he  cocked  his  ears  and  gazed 
up  in  Ducette's  face. 

"  AUons  done,  AA^olf,"  said  Ducette. 

Instantly  the  dog  made  a  magnificent  rush  into 
the  midst  of  the  herd,  which  scattered  right  and 
left,  and  seized  a  young  caK  by  the  nose  !  The 
creature  though  young  was  powerful,  and  for 
some  time  struggled  bravely ;  but  the  hound  held 
on  with  deadly  firmness,  and  worried  the  calf  to 
such  an  extent  that  in  a  short  time  Ducette  was 
able  to  run  in  and  despatch  it. 

To  skin  and  dismember  the  carcass  was  a 
matter  of  little  difficulty  to  these   hunters,  who 
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were  all  expert  butchers.  They  had  just  com- 
pleted the  work,  and  were  congratulating  each 
other  on  this  accession  of  veal  to  the  larder  when 
a  shot  was  heard  in  the  direction  of  the  canoe. 
It  was  immediately  followed  by  another. 

"  The  signal  to  recall  us, "  said  Mackenzie. 
"  Gather  up  the  meat,  lads;  come  be  smart.  Give 
them  a  couple  of  shots,  Eeuben,  in  reply. " 

The  shots  were  fired,  and,  pushing  down  the 
hill  through  very  close  underwood,  they  soon 
came  upon  the  canoe  at  the  foot  of  a  rapid  which 
it  was  deemed  impossible  to  ascend.  What  seemed 
impossible  to  some  of  his  men,  however,  was  by 
no  means  impossible  to  Mackenzie  himself.  He 
surveyed  their  position,  saw  that  the  succession 
of  rapids  above  were  indeed  impracticable  on  that 
side  of  the  river,  but  observed  that  on  the  other 
side  it  seemed  possible  to  continue  the  ascent. 
The  chief  danger  lay  in  attempting  to  cross  with 
a  heavily-laden  canoe ;  but  the  attempt  was  made, 
and  proved  successful. 

The  dangers  and  mishaps  which  now  assailed 
them  in  succession  were  enough  to  have  damped 
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tlie  ardour  of  the  most  resolute  pioneer;  but  there 
are  some  natures  which  cannot  be  quelled,  whose 
motto  in  all  circumstances  seems  to  be  "  victory 
or  death!"  Of  such  a  spirit  was  Alexander 
Mackenzie,  although  some  of  his  men  would  fain 
have  turned  back.  Indeed,  the  overcoming  of 
their  objection  to  proceed  sometimes  cost  him 
more  trouble  than  overcoming  the  difficulties  of 
the  navigation ! 

On  reaching  the  other  side  of  the  river,  they 
towed  the  canoe  along  an  island,  and  advanced 
well  enough  till  they  reached  the  extremity  of  it, 
when  the  line  had  to  be  exchanged  for  the  paddles. 
In  attempting  to  clear  the  point  of  the  island, 
they  were  driven  with  great  violence  on  a  stony 
shore,  and  the  frail  canoe  received  considerable 
injury.  To  land  and  unload  was  the  work  of  a 
few  minutes ;  but  it  took  a  long  time  to  repair 
the  damage,  by  fitting  in  new  pieces  of  bark  and 
re-gumming  the  exposed  seams.  Part  of  the  cargo, 
also,  had  to  be  opened  and  dried.  This  accom- 
plished, they  carried  the  whole  across  the  point 
which  had  damaged  them,  reloaded  and  embarked. 
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But  it  was  now  seen  that  it  was  not  possible  to 
advance  farther  up  that  side  of  the  river  either  by- 
paddling,  hauling  with  the  line,  or  pushing  with 
poles.  There  remained  only  the  alternative, 
therefore,  of  returning  by  the  way  they  had  come, 
or  recrossing  the  river  despite  the  strength  of  the 
current  and  the  fact  that  there  were  several 
cascades  just  below  them,  to  get  into  which 
would  have  involved  canoe  and  men  in  certain 
destruction. 

"  Ve  can  nevair  do  it.  Monsieur  dare  not ! " 
whispered  Ducette  to  Eeuben,  as  they  floated  for 
a  few  moments  in  an  eddy. 

Eeuben  glanced  at  his  leader,  who  stood  up  in 
the  canoe  surveying  the  boiling  rapids  with  a 
stern,  intent  gaze,  and  said  quietly,  "  He'll  try." 

"  Now,  my  lads,  shove  out  with  a  will — ho  ! " 
said  Mackenzie,  sitting  down. 

Lawrence,  who  was  steering,  dipped  his  paddle 
vigorously,  the  men  followed  suit,  the  canoe  shot 
into  the  stream,  and  in  a  moment  gained  the 
sheltering  eddy  below  an  island,  which  was  shaped 
somewhat  like  a  table  with  a  thick  centre  leg — 
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or  a  musliroom.  There  were  several  such  islands 
of  solid  rock  in  the  river.  They  had  been  formed 
apparently  by  the  action  of  the  current — doubtless 
also  of  ice — cutting  away  their  lower  part,  and 
leaving  the  mushroom-like  tops,  on  which  numbers 
of  geese  found  a  convenient  breeding-place.  From 
one  to  another  of  these  islands  the  canoe  shot  in 
this  way,  thus  decreasing  the  width  of  the  final 
traverse.  They  paused  a  little  longer  at  the  last 
island,  then  shot  into  the  stream,  and,  with  a 
splendid  sweep,  gained  the  other  side. 

But  here  their  case  was  little  improved,  for  the 
current  was  almost  as  violent  as  that  from  which 
they  had  escaped.  The  craggy  banks  being  low 
enough,  however,  to  admit  of  the  tracking-hne 
being  used,  the  men  landed  and  towed  the  canoe 
till  they  came  to  the  foot  of  the  most  rapid  cascade 
they  had  yet  seen.  To  ascend  being  impossible, 
they  unloaded,  and  carried  everything  over  a 
rocky  point ;  re-launched,  re-loaded,  and  continued 
to  track  with  the  line ;  but  the  dangers  attending 
this  operation  had  now  seriously  increased,  for 
stones  both  small   and   great   came    continually 
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rolling  down  the  bank,  and  the  steepness  of  the 
ground  was  such  that  the  risk  of  the  men  slipping 
and  falling  into  the  water  became  imminent; 
besides  which  they  had  frequently  to  pass  outside 
of  trees  which  overhung  the  precipices ;  at  such 
times  a  false  step  or  a  slip  might  have  proved 
fatal.  Presently  they  came  to  a  sheer  impassable 
precipice,  where  the  men  had  to  embark  and  take 
to  poling  up  the  stream ;  but  ere  long  they  got 
into  water  too  deep  for  the  poles,  and  recourse 
was  again  had  to  the  tracking-line.  Coming  to 
another  precipice,  they  were  again  checked ;  but 
Mackenzie,  finding  that  the  rock  was  soft,  cut  steps 
in  it  for  the  distance  of  about  twenty  feet,  and 
thus  passing  along,  leaped,  at  the  risk  of  his  life, 
on  a  small  rock  below,  where  he  received  those 
who  followed  him  on  his  shoulders.  Thus  four  of 
them  passed,  and  managed  to  drag  up  the  canoe, 
though  they  damaged  her  in  doing  so.  They  liad 
now  reached  a  spot  where  the  canoe  could  be  re- 
paired, and  fortunately  found  a  dead  tree  which 
had  fallen  from  the  cliffs  above.  But  for  this  fire 
could  not  have  been  kindled  there,  as  no  wood 
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was  to  be  procured  within  a  mile  of  the  place ;  iu 
wliich  case  the  repairs  could  not  have  been 
accomplished. 

Thus  yard  by  yard  these  hardy  pioneers  ad- 
vanced, by  means  of  the  line,  the  paddle,  or  the 
pole,  sometimes  carrying  the  lading,  sometimes 
the  canoe  as  well,  and  often  within  a  hairbreadth 
of  destruction.  Indeed  nothing  but  the  cool- 
ness, courage,  and  skill  of  all  concerned  could, 
under  God,  have  brought  them  safely  through  the 
fatigues  and  dangers  of  that  tremendous  day. 

But  they  had  not  yet  done  with  it.     Having 
surmounted  these  and  many  other   difficulties, 
they  reached  a  place  where  it  became  absolutely 
necessary  to  make  a  traverse  across  an  unusually 
strong  current.     Here  the  men  silently  showed 
their  estimate  of  the  danger  by  stripping  them- 
selves to  their  shhts,  that   they  might  be  the 
better  prepared  to  swim  for  their  lives,  in  case  of 
accident  to  the  canoe  !     Fortunately  the  traverse 
was  made  successfully,  and  then  at  noon  Mac- 
kenzie stopped  and  went  ashore  to  take  an  altitude. 
While  he  was  thus  engaged,  the  men  fastened 
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the  canoe  and  left  it;  but  so  insecure  was  the 
fastening  that  the  current  sheered  her  off,  and  if 
it  had  not  happened  that  one  of  the  men  had 
remained  in  her  and  held  on  to  the  line,  they 
would  then  and  there  have  been  deprived  of 
every  means  of  advancing  or  returning,  as  well 
as  of  present  subsistence  ! 

Despite  the  alarming  nature  of  this  incident, 
and  the  interference  of  a  cloud  that  sought  to 
neutralize  the  sun,  our  persevering  traveller  com- 
pleted his  observations,  and  proved  the  luckless 
spot  to  be  situated  in  56°  north  latitude. 

The  rapidity  of  the  current  increased  so  much 
here,  that  in  the  distance  of  two  miles  they  were 
compelled  to  unload  four  times  and  carry  every- 
thing except  the  canoe ;  and  even  when  thus 
light,  they  found  it  difficult  to  prevent  her  being 
dashed  to  pieces  against  the  rocks  by  the  violence 
of  the  eddies. 

The  last  danger  they  encountered  was  the 
worst.  They  came  to  a  place  where  the  river 
was  nothing  less  than  one  continuous  rapid,  and 
they  took  everything  out  of  the  canoe,  intending 
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to  tow  her  np  with  the  line,  only  a  few  of  the 
men  being  left  in  her.  At  length,  however,  the 
tumultuous  heaving  of  the  water  was  so  great 
that  a  wave  struck  the  canoe's  bow  and  broke  the 
line.  The  dismay  of  those  on  shore  may  be 
imagined,  for  now  it  seemed  as  if  nothing  could 
save  their  comrades  from  destruction;  and  cer- 
tainly no  human  power  did  save  them  on  that 
occasion ;  for,  while  they  grasped  the  sides  of  the 
canoe  helplessly,  another  wave  drove  them  with 
a  wild  surge  out  of  the  tumbling  water ;  so  that 
the  men  were  enabled  to  thrust  her  ashore ; 
and,  strange  to  say,  though  the  frail  vessel  had 
been  carried  by  tossing  swells  over  rocks  which 
were  left  naked  a  moment  later,  she  had  received 
no  material  injury. 

This  last  accident,  coupled  with  the  fact  that 
the  river,  as  far  as  they  could  see,  was  a  sheet  of 
white  foaming  water,  induced  the  leader  of  the 
band  to  give  up  all  idea  of  advancing  farther  at 
that  point  by  water. 

But  do  not  imagine,  good  reader,  that  this  im- 
plied the  desertion  of  the  canoe.     On  the  contrary, 
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that  accommodating  vessel  having  hitherto  carried 
our  pioneers,  they  now  proposed  to  carry  it — as 
shall  be  related  presently. 

Meanwhile  Mackenzie  met  the  grumbling  dis- 
content of  his  men  with  an  order  to  ascend  the 
hill  and  encamp  there  for  the  night. 

"  Vraiment — it  all  very  easy  to  say  go  up  dere 
and  camp  for  de  noit, — mais  I  will  go  not  farder  !" 
growled  Ducette,  as  he  threw  a  heavy  bag  of  pro- 
visions on  his  back  and  trudged  sulkily  up  the 
hilL 

The  two  young  Indians  evidently  approved  of 
this  sentiment,  and  one  or  two  of  the  other  men 
seemed  inclined  to  echo  it ;  but  Eeuben  and 
Lawrence  laughed  as  they  each  shouldered  a  bur- 
den, and  the  former  said  it  was  his  firm  convic- 
tion that  nothing  would,  could,  or  should  stop 
Monsieur  Mackenzie  but  the  Pacific  Ocean. 

The  precipitous  bank  of  the  river,  or  "  liill "  up 
which  they  were  desired  to  carry  the  tents,  pro- 
visions, etc.,  necessary  for  their  encampment,  was 
so  steep  and  encumbered  with  wood  and  scrub, 
that  it  might  of  itself  have  formed  a  sufficiently 
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disheartening  obstacle  to  men  less  accustomed  to 
hardships  ;  nevertheless  they  braced  themselves 
to  it  with  wonted  vigour,  pushed  through  the 
scrub,  felled  trees  to  facilitate  their  ascent,  and 
climbed  like  monkeys  by  the  stems,  until  they 
gained  the  summit,  where  very  soon  a  roaring 
fire  was  covered  with  bubbling  kettles  and  broil- 
ing steaks  and  marrow-bones. 

Meanwhile  Mackenzie,  accompanied  by  Swift- 
arrow,  went  off  on  foot  to  survey  the  river  ahead. 
He  walked  as  long  as  daylight  permitted,  but 
found  that  there  seemed  to  be  no  end  to  the  rapids 
and  cascades,  and  returned  to  camp  with  worn- 
out  mocassins  and  wounded  feet.  During  the 
excursion  he  came  on  several  old  encampments  of 
the  Knisteneaux  Indians,  which  must  have  been 
formed  during  war  expeditions,  a  decided  proof, 
he  thought,  of  the  savage  and  bloodthirsty  nature 
of  that  people,  seeing  that  their  natural  hunting- 
grounds  were  very  far  removed  from  those  almost 
inaccessible  regions. 

It  now  became  too  apparent  to  the  leader  of 
the   expedition  that  the  mountain  at  this  place 
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must  be  crossed  on  foot,  with  the  canoe  and  its 
heavy  lading  on  the  shoulders  of  himself  and  his 
men ;  but  before  deciding  on  this  course,  he  re- 
solved to  despatch  Eeuben  and  three  men  with 
the  two  Indian  interpreters  to  proceed  along  the 
line  of  the  river  until  they  sliould  reach  a  navig- 
able part  of  it.  Accordingly,  next  day  this  party 
set  out.  Mackenzie  remained  in  camp  to  super- 
intend the  repairing  of  the  canoe  and  take  obser- 
vations. He  was  successful  in  obtaining  correct 
time,  and  found  the  latitude  to  be  56°  8'. 

At  sunset  the  exploring  party  returned.  They 
had  penetrated  the  thick  woods,  ascended  hills, 
descended  valleys,  and  had  finally  got  above  the 
rapids,  a  distance  of  about  three  leagues  ;  but  their 
account  of  the  difficulties  in  the  way  of  advancing 
was  very  discouraging  indeed.  IMackenzie  had 
foreseen  this,  and  had  made  suitable  preparations 
to  counteract  the  evil  effects  thereof.  In  their 
absence  he  had  prepared  for  them  an  enormous 
kettle  of  wild  rice  highly  sweetened  with  sugar. 
When  the  tired,  hungry,  and  footsore  men  sat 
down  to  this,  they  became  quite  willing  to  listen 
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to  tlieir  leader's  arguments  in  favour  of  a  bold 
advance,  and  when  the  hearty  supper  was  washed 
down  with  a  liberal  allowance  of  rum  and  finished 
off  with  a  pipe,  they  avowed  themselves  willing 
to  face  anything !  In  this  satisfactory  state  of 
mind  they  retired  to  rest,  while  their  leader  sat 
up  in  the  hope  of  obtaining  an  observation  of 
Jupiter  and  his  first  satellite,  which  laudable  aim 
was  frustrated  by  cloudy  weather. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

DEEPEK  AND  DEEPER  INTO  THE  UNKNOWN 
WILDERNESS. 


EXT  day  the  arduous  work  of  cutting  a 
road  through  the  forest  and  up  the 
mountain-side  was  begun. 
At  daybreak  their  leader  assembled  the  men. 
"  Now,  my  lads,"  said  he,  "  the  work  before  us 
for  the  next  two  or  three  days  will  be  very  stiff, 
but  it  would  be  a  disgrace  to  us  if,  after  having 
come  so  far,  we  were  so  soon — only  a  little  be- 
yond the  middle  of  May — to  give  in  because 
of  a  few  difficulties.  Besides,  I  am  strongly  of 
opinion  that  we  cannot  now  be  far  from  the  height 
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of  land,  and  you  know  well  enough  that  the 
moment  we  set  foot  on  the  other  side  of  the  top- 
most ridge  of  the  mountains  it  will  be  all  down 
stream.  Let  us  set  to  work,  then,  with  a  will.  Take 
your  axes  and  cut  your  way  through  everything. 
The  trees  here  are,  as  you  see,  of  small  growth. 
Cut  those  of  them  that  stand  conveniently  in  such 
a  way  as  that  they  shall  fall  parallel  with  the  in- 
tended road,  but  don't  sever  them  quite  through, 
so  that  they  make  a  sort  of  railing  on  each  side. 
Come,  Lawrence,  I  'm  glad  to  see  that  you  are 
ready  to  begin,  like  a  good  pioneer — show  them 
an  example." 

Lawrence,  who  was  the  only  one  of  the  listen- 
ing band  who  chanced  to  have  his  axe  on  his 
shoulder,  smiled  when  thus  addressed,  and,  turn- 
ing round,  exclaimed  "  Voila  !"  as  he  swayed  his 
axe  aloft  and  sent  it  sweeping  at  one  stroke 
through  a  young  tree,  which  fell  with  a  crash  and 
covered  half  of  the  party  with  its  branches. 

A  general  laugh  followed,  and  immediately  the 
whole  band  set  to  work  with  their  axes,  headed  by 
Mackenzie  himself. 
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From  early  morning  till  sunset  they  toiled  dur- 
ing the  next  three  days,  almost  without  cessation, 
except  for  meals.  They  cut  their  way  from  the 
margin  of  the  river,  where  the  rocks  and  ground 
shelved  so  steeply  that  one  false  step  of  any  of 
the  men  would  have  been  followed  by  a  headlong 
plunge  into  the  water.  Over  the  ridge,  and  down 
into  a  hollow  beyond,  and  up  the  mountain 
farther  on,  they  hewed  a  broad  track,  by  which 
they  conveyed  the  baggage  and  then  carried  up 
the  canoe.  This  latter  was  an  extremely  difficult 
operation  at  the  first  part  of  the  road,  requii'ing 
the  united  efforts  of  the  whole  party.  Being 
lifted  on  the  shoulders  of  some  of  the  men,  the 
tracking-rope  was  fastened  to  the  bow,  and  others 
of  the  party  went  in  advance  and  took  a  couple 
of  turns  of  the  rope  round  a  stump.  The  bearers 
then  advanced  steadily  up  the  steep  side  of  the 
mountain  till  they  reached  those  who,  by  holding 
on  to  the  rope,  relieved  them  of  any  downward 
weight.  The  rope  was  then  shifted  to  a  stump 
farther  up,  and  the  advance  was  continued.  Thus 
they  may  be  said  to  have  warped  the  canoe  up 
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the  mountain  !  By  two  in  the  afternoon  every- 
thing was  got  to  the  summit.  Then  Mackenzie, 
axe  in  hand,  led  the  way  forward.  The  progress 
was  slow,  the  work  exhausting.  Through  every 
species  of  country  they  cut  their  way.  Here,  the 
trees  were  large  and  the  ground  encumbered  with 
little  underwood ;  there,  the  land  was  strewn  with 
the  trunks  of  fallen  timber,  where  fire  had  passed 
with  desolating  power  years  before,  and  in  its 
place  had  sprung  up  extensive  copses  of  so  close 
a  growth,  and  so  choked  up  with  briars,  that  it 
was  all  but  impossible  to  cut  through  them. 
Poplar,  birch,  cypress,  red-pine,  spruce,  willow, 
alder,  arrow-wood,  red-wood,  liard,  and  other  trees, 
— all  fell  before  the  bright  axes  of  the  voyageurs, 
with  gooseberry-bushes,  currant-bushes,  briars, 
and  other  shrubs  innumerable.  It  must  not  be  sup- 
posed that  they  did  this  heavy  work  with  absolute 
impunity.  No,  there  was  many  a  bruise  and  blow 
from  falling  trees,  and  even  the  shrubs  were 
successful  not  only  in  tearing  trousers  and 
leggings,  but  also  in  doing  considerable  damage 
to  skin  and  flesh.     So  toilsome  was  the  labour, 


120  THE  PIONEERS. 

that  at  the  close  of  one  of  the  days  they  had  ad- 
vanced only  three  miles. 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  third  day  they  finally 
came  out  in  triumph  on  the  banks  of  the  river 
above  the  cascades,  having  cut  a  road  of  about 
nine  miles  in  extent. 

Once  again,  then,  behold  them  afloat  and  pad- 
dling up  stream — still  westward — with  hopes 
animated  and  fortune  smiling,  or,  as  Eeuben  put 
it,  with  "  a  gale  of  luck  blowin'  right  astarn." 
Eeuben,  be  it  observed,  had  consorted  with  sailors 
in  his  day,  down  the  Gulf  of  St.  Lawrence,  and 
had  picked  up  a  little  of  their  slang. 

But  their  good  fortune  never  lasted  long  at  a 
time.  Their  progress  being  very  slow,  it  was 
found  advisable  to  send  the  young  Indian  inter- 
preters on  shore,  to  lighten  the  canoe  and  to  hunt 
as  they  advanced.  They  frequently  killed  elk  and 
other  game.  On  one  of  these  occasions  Swiftarrow 
was  nearly  killed.  He  had  been  sent  to  fetch  the 
choice  parts  of  an  elk  which  they  had  shot,  when 
a  big  rock  fell  from  the  cliffs  above,  and  was 
dash  r  J  to  pieces  at  his  very  feet.     Just  after  this 
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incident  a  violent  fall  of  rain  took  place,  obliging 
them  to  remain  in  camp  for  a  day.  Then  drift- 
wood barred  the  river,  and  an  opening  had  to  be 
forced  through  it.  Then  more  cascades  appeared 
to  check  their  advance ;  and,  worst  of  all,  just  as 
they  began  to  hope  that  the  height  of  land  was 
gained,  an  opening  in  the  hills  revealed  a  range  of 
blue  mountains  far  ahead  of  them,  running  south 
and  north  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach.  To  add 
to  their  perplexities,  they  came  to  a  fork  in  the 
river,  one  branch  running  due  west,  the  other  in 
a  southerly  direction. 

"  Follow  the  westerly  branch,"  said  one  ;  "  that 
must  be  the  right  one." 

"  Not  so  sure  o'  that,"  observed  Eeuben  ;  "  the 
end  of  a  track  don't  needsesarly  pint  out  the 
gin'ral  run  of  it." 

"  You  are  right,  Reuben,"  said  Mackenzie ; 
"  besides,  I  have  been  warned  of  this  very  branch 
by  an  old  Indian  whom  I  met  last  winter,  and 
who  said  he  had  been  up  here  in  his  youth. 
Therefore,  though  appearances  are  against  it, 
I  shall  follow  the  southern  branch." 
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Mackenzie  was  right  in  this  determination,  as 
it  afterwards  proved,  but  most  of  his  men  grumbled 
very  much  at  the  time,  because  the  southerly 
branch,  besides  appearing  to  be  the  wrong  one, 
was  a  very  rapid  and  dangerous  stream.  They 
knew  by  that  time,  however,  that  nothing  could 
bend  their  leader's  will,  so  they  submitted,  though 
with  a  bad  grace. 

Here  an  immense  number  of  beaver  were  seen, 
and  a  gladsome  sight  it  was  to  the  fur-trader,  be- 
cause beaver- skins  at  that  time  were  in  great  re- 
pute— silk  hats  not  having,  as  yet,  beaten  them 
off  the  field  and  reduced  their  value  to  almost 
nothing  !  In  some  places  these  sagacious  and 
busy  animals  had  cut  down  several  acres  of  large 
poplars.  At  this  place,  too,  they  had  an  alarm, 
some  of  the  men  declaring  that  they  had  heard 
shots  fired  by  Indians  in  the  woods.  A  whole 
night  was  therefore  spent  on  the  qui  vive,  although 
it  turned  out  to  be  a  false  alarm. 

One  morning,  the  weather  being  fine  and  the 
river  more  manageable  than  usual,  Mackenzie 
landed  with  Reuben  and  the  two  Indians, to  ascend 
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an  adjacent  mountain,  telling  his  men  to  proceed 
in  the  canoe  diligently,  and  directing  them  to  fire 
two  shots  if  they  should  require  his  return,  agree- 
ing that  he  would  do  the  same  if  he  should  wish 
them  to  wait  for  him.  ISTothing  was  gained  by 
this  attempt  to  obtain  a  better  prospect.  On 
descending  to  the  river  they  fired  two  shots,  as 
agreed  on,  but  no  answer  was  received.  Again 
they  tried  it,  but  the  deep  silence  was  only 
broken  by  an  echo  and  by  the  rushing  of  the 
river. 

"  They  're  behind  us,"  suggested  Eeuben. 

"  They  've  overshot  us,"  said  the  Indians. 

Again  two  shots  were  fired,  but  still  no  reply 
came.  Mackenzie's  mind  was  at  once  filled  with 
anxious  fears  lest  some  accident  should  have  be- 
fallen his  canoe,  while  he  reproached  himself  for 
having  left  them  even  for  a  brief  period  in  such 
dangerous  navigation. 

In  these  circumstances  he  turned  to  consult 
with  his  men. 

"  It 's  my  opinion,"  said  Eeuben,  "  that  they  've 
diskivered  more  rapids  than  tliey  bargained  for. 
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and  are  out  of  earshot  behind  us  ;  so  we  'd  better 
make  tracks  down  stream  till  we  find  'em." 

"  Not  so,"  said  the  elder  of  the  Indians ;  "  with- 
out doubt  the  canoe  is  dashed  to  pieces,  and  our 
comrades  are  even  now  with  their  forefathers. 
We  shall  see  them  no  more ;  and  my  advice  is 
that  we  construct  a  raft  and  try  to  return  on  it  to 
the  lands  whence  we  came." 

Anxious  though  he  was,  Mackenzie  could  scarce 
refrain  from  laughing  at  the  prompt  way  in  which 
the  red  man  had  consigned  his  comrades  to  de- 
struction. "  Come,"  said  he,  "  we  won't  give  them 
up  quite  so  readily  as  you  seem  inclined  to. 
We  shall  make  at  least  one  effort  to  find  them." 

It  was  now  arranged  that  Eeuben  and  one  of 
the  Indians  should  remain  at  the  spot  where  they 
then  were,  kindle  a  large  fire,  and  send  branches 
down  the  stream  from  time  to  time,  as  a  signal  to 
their  comrades  if  they  chanced  to  be  below,  and 
that  Mackenzie  with  the  other  Indian  should  walk 
up  the  bank  of  the  river  several  miles.  This  was 
done  ;  but  they  returned  after  some  hours  to  the 
fire,  having  seen  nothing  of  the  canoe. 
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As  evening  was  now  approaching,  they  became 
thoroughly  alarmed,  and  a  more  vigorous  plan  of 
search  was  instituted.  Eeuben  was  sent  off  with 
one  Indian  to  proceed  down  the  river  as  far  as  he 
could  go  before  night  came  on,  with  directions  to 
continue  the  journey  in  the  morning  as  far  as  to 
the  place  where  they  had  encamped  the  preced- 
ing evening.  Mackenzie  with  the  other  Indian 
again  went  off  up  the  river,  intending  to  make  a 
thorough  search  in  that  direction.  Tliey  had  no 
food  with  them,  but,  having  their  guns  and  the 
means  of  making  fire,  they  had  no  anxiety  on  that 
score,  except  in  regard  to  an  immediate  meal,  for 
game  was  scarcer  than  usual  at  that  particular 
spot. 

It  was  agreed  that  if  both  should  fail  of  success, 
they  were  to  return  to  the  place  where  they  then 
separated.  But  their  anxieties  were  brought  to 
an  end  sooner  than  they  had  hoped  for.  Not 
very  long  after  parting,  Mackenzie  heard  a  very 
far-off  shot,  and  then  another,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  an  answering  double  shot  at  a  still  greater 
distance.     These  being  the  concerted  signals,  he 
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knew  that  the  canoe  party  must  have  been  dis- 
covered by  Eeuben ;  he  therefore  retraced  his 
steps  with  a  light  heart,  despite  the  fact  that  he 
had  worn  the  moccasins  off  his  feet,  and  was 
completely  drenched  with  rain.  It  turned  out 
that  the  delay  had  been  occasioned  by  the  break- 
ing of  the  canoe,  and  the  consequent  necessity 
of  landing  to  repair  damages.  Indeed,  the 
sorely- battered  craft  had  become  almost  a  wreck. 
As  a  fitting  climax  to  this  disastrous  day,  the 
night  finished  off  with  thunder,  liglitning,  and 
rain.       ^ 

While  thus  forcing  their  way  to  the  head- 
waters of  the  river,  they  met  with  a  small  party 
of  miserable-looking  natives,  who  received  them 
at  first  with  violent  demonstrations  of  an  inten- 
tion to  immolate  them  on  the  spot  if  they  should 
dare  to  land.  It  was  evident  that  the  poor  crea- 
tures had  been  subjected  to  bad  treatment  and 
deception  by  other  and  more  powerful  tribes, 
because  they  remained  in  a  state  of  great  sus- 
picion and  anxiety  even  after  the  interpreter  had 
stated  earnestly  that  the  intentions  of  the  white 
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men  were  friendly,  and  after  gifts  had  been  pre- 
sented to  them.  By  degrees,  however,  they  became 
more  confident,  and  as  tlieir  anxieties  diminished 
their  curiosity  increased. 

"I  do  believe,"  said  Lawrence,  "  that  the  critters 
have  never  seen  white  folk  before." 

To  most  people  it  might  have  seemed  ridiculous 
to  have  heard  that  bronzed  voyageur  calling  him- 
self and  his  brown-faced,  smoke-dried,  weather- 
worn companions,  by  the  title  of  white  people ; 
but  Lawrence  referred  to  the  natural  colour  of  the 
race  to  which  he  belonged. 

"  They  do  seem  rather  koorious,"  observed  Reu- 
ben, as  one  of  the  Indians  timidly  touched  his 
arm  and  looked  wonderingly  up  into  his  blue 
eyes. 

It  was  found,  however,  that  these  natives  had 
heard  of  white  people,  though  they  had  not  seen 
them  ;  moreover,  they  displayed  a  number  of 
knives  and  iron  implements  which  they  said  had 
been  procured  from  people  inhabiting  the  banks 
of  a  river  which  might  be  reached  over  a  carrying- 
place  of  "  eleven  days  in  length,"  and  which  river 
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flowed  in  an  opposite  direction  from  the  Peace 
Eiver.  These  people,  they  said,  travelled  during 
a  moon  to  get  to  the  country  of  another  tribe  who 
dwelt  in  houses,  and  these  again  extended  their 
journeys  to  the  sea,  or,  as  they  called  it,  the 
"  Stiuking  Lake,"  where  they  exchanged  their 
furs  with  white  people,  like  our  pioneers,  who 
came  to  the  coast  of  that  lake  in  canoes  as  big 
as  islands ! 

Here,  then,  at  last,  was  definite  information, 
and  the  enterprising  discoverer  was  not  long  in 
availing  himself  of  it.  After  gratifying  his  new 
friends  with  sundry  little  gifts,  a  feed  of  pemmican, 
which  they  relished  amazingly,  and  a  taste  of 
sugar  to  tickle  their  palates,  he  gained  their  con- 
fidence so  much  as  to  induce  one  of  them  to  be 
his  guide,  and  immediately  pushed  forward. 

In  the  course  of  the  following  week  they  gained 
the  much-longed-for  height  of  land,  and  found  two 
lakelets  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  each  other, 
from  one  of  which  the  waters  find  their  way 
through  Peace  PJver,  on  the  east  side  of  the 
mountains,  into  the  Arctic  Sea,  while  from  the 
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other  the  waters  flow  south  and  west  through  the 
great  river  Cohimbia  to  the  Pacific  Ocean, 

But  the  succession  of  disasters  that  befel  them 
here,  and  the  difficulties  of  the  route — for  it  could 
not  be  called  navigation — threw  all  their  x^revious 
experiences  into  the  shade.  One  day,  having 
made  a  portage,  they  relaunched  the  canoe  and 
began  the  well-nigh  forgotten  process  of  descend- 
ing  stream.  They  had  not  gone  far  when  they 
struck  a  rock  and  were  driven  down  sideways 
with  great  violence.  Mackenzie,  followed  by  his 
men,  jumped  into  the  shallow  to  turn  the  canoe 
straight,  but  in  a  moment  the  water  deepened  and 
they  had  to  scramble  inboard  again  hurriedly. 
Swiftarrow  by  some  mischance  was  left  behind  to 
struggle  on  shore  as  best  he  might.  Before  they 
could  resume  their  paddles  they  struck  again ; 
the  stern  of  the  canoe  was  shattered  like  an  egg- 
shell and  hung  only  by  the  gunwales,  so  that 
Lawrence,  who  was  steering,  had  to  quit  his 
place.  The  violence  of  the  stroke  drove  them  to 
the  opposite  side  of  the  river,  where  the  bow  met 
with  the  same  fate.      At  that  moment  Eeuben 
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seized  the  branches  of  a  small  overhanging  tree 
in  the  desperate  hope  of  checking  the  canoe,  but 
the  tree  proved  so  elastic  that  he  was  jerked  on 
shore  in  an  instant  as  if  by  magic,  and  the  canoe 
swept  over  a  cascade  where  several  holes  were 
broken  in  her  bottom  and  nearly  all  the  bars 
started.  At  the  same  moment  the  wreck  fell  flat 
on  the  water ;  all  the  men  jumped  out,  and 
Ducette,  whose  courage  forsook  him,  shouted, 
"  Save  yourselves !" 

"  Not  so  !  Hold  on  to  the  canoe,  men,"  cried 
Mackenzie  sternly.  The  men  obeyed,  and  thus 
prevented  the  total  loss  of  everything.  Yard  by 
yard,  on  the  verge  of  destruction,  they  waded 
down  the  rapid,  and  guided  the  wreck  into 
shallow  water,  where  some  held  her  fast  while  the 
others,  who  were  quickly  joined  by  Eeuben  and 
Swiftarrow,  carried  the  lading  safely  ashore.  On 
this  occasion  several  things  were  lost,  the  chief  of 
thesebeing  their  whole  stock  of  bullets,  but  they  had 
plenty  of  shot  left  from  which  ball  could  be  made. 

One  might  have  thought  this  was  at  last  suffi- 
cient to  have  turned  them   back — so   at   least 
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thought  most  of  the  men,  who  began  to  look 
rebellious — but  Mackenzie  partly  compelled, 
partly  encouraged  them  to  advance.  The  canoe 
was  dragged  ashore  and  repaired,  or  rather  recon- 
structed, and  eventually  through  indescribable 
difficulties  he  reached  the  navigable  stream  which 
forms  the  head  waters  of  the  Columbia  Eiver. 
This  he  descended  a  considerable  distance,  and 
met  with  many  of  the  natives,  who  told  him  that 
the  country  below  abounded  with  game  and  the 
river  with  fish;  but  as  the  course  of  the  latter 
ran  towards  the  south,  and  the  distance  by  it  to 
the  sea  was  described  as  being  extremely  great,  he 
deemed  it  advisable  to  retrace  his  course  a  short  way 
and  then  strike  westward  overland  to  the  Pacific. 
The  old  canoe  being  now  little  better  than  a 
wreck,  birch  bark  was  procured  and  a  new  canoe 
built,  after  which  the  stream  was  ascended  until 
a  spot  was  reached  where  the  natives  were  in 
the  habit  of  starting  overland  for  the  sea  coast. 
Here  the  canoe  was  hidden,  an  Indian  guide  pro- 
cured, and  then  these  indomitable  pioneers  pre- 
pared to  cross  the  wilderness  on  foot. 


.-*-^ 


CHAPTEE    X. 


THE  LAST. 

E  follow  our  travellers  now  over  the  last 
portion  of  their  trying  journey.  Well 
would  it  have  been  for  them  if  they 
could  have  followed  their  route  as  easily  as  you 
and  I,  reader,  follow  them  in  imagination.  Over 
mountain  and  swamp,  through  forest  and  break,  in 
heat  and  in  cold,  sunshine  and  rain,  they  plodded 
wearily  but  resolutely  on  towards  the  far  west, 
until  they  reached  the  farthest  west  of  all, 
where  the  great  continent  dips  into  the  greater 
Pacific. 

At  starting  on  this  overland  route  they  buried 
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some  provisions,  and,  putting  tlieir  canoe  and  such 
stores  as  they  did  not  require  or  could  not  carry 
in  a  place  of  security,  they  set  out,  each  man 
laden  with  a  burden  varying  from  forty-five  to 
ninety  pounds  weight,  besides  arms  and  ammuni- 
tion. They  w^ere  led  by  an  Indian  guide  with 
several  of  his  relations,  and  followed  by  their  dog 
Wolf.  This  guide  was  deemed  necessary,  not  so 
much  to  show  the  way  as  to  introduce  them  to 
the  various  tribes  through  whose  territory  they 
should  have  to  pass. 

It  takes  a  large  portion  of  a  quarto  volume  to 
recount  their  interesting  adventures  by  the  way. 
How,  then,  can  we  presume  to  attempt  a  fair 
narrative  in  a  few  pages  ?  The  thing  is  im- 
possible. We  can  but  refer  our  readers  to 
Mackenzie's  ponderous  journal,  in  which,  im- 
bedded amongst  a  mass  of  important  details,  will 
be  found  a  record  of  one  of  the  most  interesting 
voyages  ever  undertaken.'^ 

As  a  matter  of  course  difficulties  assailed  them 

1  For  a  sight  of  Vnicli  apply  to  the  British  IMuseum, 
London,  or  the  Advocates'  Library,  Edinburgh. 
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at  the  outset.  This  would  seem  to  be  the 
universal  experience  of  pioneers.  Game  latterly- 
had  begun  to  grow  scarce,  so  that,  their  provisions 
being  low,  they  were  obliged  to  go  on  short 
allowance — two  meals  a  day.  Their  food,  being 
pemmican,  required  no  cooking.  Mingled  heat, 
mosquitoes,  sandflies,  and  a  rugged  country,  with 
short  commons  and  danger  as  well  as  worry  from 
savages,  was  the  beginning — and  pretty  mucli 
the  middle  and  end — of  their  experience.  They 
were  soon  joined  by  an  elderly  man  and  three 
other  natives,  and  not  only  did  these  three  Indians, 
but  all  the  others  along  the  route,  harass  tliem  by 
their  caprice,  unfaithfulness,  and  childish  petu- 
lance and  self-will. 

One  day  their  guide  resolved  to  leave  them ; 
then,  without  being  solicited  to  stay  he  changed 
his  mind  and  went  on  with  them.  Again,  one 
night,  at  a  time  when  they  were  anxious  not  to 
lose  him,  Mackenzie,  who  knew  he  meant  to  take 
leave  quietly,  asked  him  to  sleep  with  him.  He 
willingly  consented,  the  white  man's  cloak  being 
a  snug  covering,  and  thus  was  he  guarded !  but 
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his  guardian  suffered  severe  consequences  owing 
to  the  filthy  state  of  the  Indian,  whose  garments 
were  indescribable,  his  body  being  smeared  with 
red  earth,  and  his  hair  with  fish-oil ! 

Coming  to  a  lake  they  observed  the  sky  grow 
very  black.  "  A  thunder-storm  brewin',"  sug- 
gested Eeuben. 

"Encamp,  and  up  with  the  tent,  boys,"  said 
Mackenzie. 

The  tent !  It  was  a  misnomer,  their  only 
shelter  beincr  a  sheet  of  thin  oiled  cloth  and  the 
overhanging  trees.  Down  came  a  deluge  that 
kept  them  very  close  for  a  time  ;  then,  on  resum- 
ing the  march,  the  guide  was  requested  to  go  in 
advance  and  brush  the  water  off  the  bushes,  but 
he  coolly  declined.  Mackenzie  himself,  therefore, 
undertook  the  duty.  During  this  storm  the  ground 
was  rendered  white  with  hail-stones  as  large  as  a 
musket-ball.  The  third  day  they  met  natives  who 
received  them  well.  These  were  going  to  the 
great  river  to  fish,  and  seemed, — unlike  many 
other  tribes, — to  venerate  age,  for  they  carried  on 
their  backs  by  turns  a  poor  old  woman  who  was 
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quite  blind  and  infirm.  Farther  on  they  met 
other  Indians  on  their  way  to  the  same  great 
river,  which  abounded  with  salmon.  These  told 
them  that  they  would  soon  reach  a  river,  neither 
large  nor  long,  which  entered  an  arm  of  the  sea, 
and  where  a  great  wooden  canoe  with  white 
people  was  said  to  be  frequently  seen  !  "  Here  is 
encouragement  for  us ;  let  us  push  on,"  said 
Mackenzie.  "Push  on,"  echoed  Eeuben  and 
Lawrence  and  some  of  the  other  men  ;  but  some 
grumbled  at  the  hardships  they  had  to  endure, 
and  the  short  allowance  of  provisions,  while  the 
Indians  threatened  to  desert  them. 

Mackenzie  must  have  had  something  very  pecu- 
liar in  his  look  and  manner,  for  he  seemed  to 
possess  the  faculty  of  saying  little  in  reply  to 
his  men  and  yet  of  constraining  them  to  follow 
him.  Doubtless,  had  some  one  else  written  his 
journal  we  should  have  learned  the  secret.  It 
seems  as  if,  when  rebellion  was  looking  blackest 
and  the  storm  about  to  burst,  instead  of  command- 
ing or  disputing  he  calmly  held  his  tongue  and 
went  off  to  take  an  observation  of  the  sun,  and  on 
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that  process  being  completed,  he  almost  invariably 
found  his  men  in  a  more  tractable  condition ! 
Occasionally  we  read  of  quiet  remonstrance  or 
grave  reasoning,  and  frequently  of  hearty  encour- 
agement and  wise  counsel,  but  never  of  violence, 
although  he  was  sorely  tried.  Perchance  they 
knew  that  he  was  dangerous  to  trifle  with !  We 
cannot  tell,  but  certainly  he  seems  to  have  been 
a  splendid  manager  of  men. 

At  last  they  reached  an  Indian  village  where 
they  were  hospitably  entertained,  and  presented 
with  as  much  roasted  salmon  as  they  required. 
These  people  lived  almost  exclusively  on  fish  and 
berries;  were  more  cleanly  than  other  tribes,  and 
apparently  less  addicted  to  war  or  hunting.  Here 
two  new  guides  were  obtained,  and  the  people 
conciliated  with  gifts  of  beads,  knives,  and  other 
trinkets. 

Leaving  them  they  spent  a  wretched  night  on 
the  shores  of  a  lake,  deluged  with  rain  and  tor- 
mented with  sandflies  and  mosquitoes — the  former 
being  perhaps  the  greatest  pests  of  the  country. 
Soon  the  guides  grew  tired  of  their  mode  of  tra- 
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veiling,  and  tlie  allowance  of  provisions  had  to  be 
still  further  reduced.  Fearing  that  they  might  run 
short  altogether,  Mackenzie  ordered  Eeuben  and 
his  son  to  fall  behind,  bur}^  some  pemmican  in 
reserve  for  their  return,  and  make  a  fire  over  the 
spot  to  conceal  the  fact  that  it  had  been  dug  into. 
They  were  now  on  two-thirds  of  their  regular 
allowance.  Soon  afterwards  they  came  to  a  river 
too  deep  to  ford,  but  one  of  their  guides  swam 
across  and  brought  over  a  raft  that  lay  on  the 
other  side.  This  ferried  most  of  them  over,  but 
Swiftarrow  and  some  of  the  others  preferred  to 
swim  across. 

At  length,  after  many  days  of  suffering  and 
toil,  they  crossed  the  last  range  of  mountains  and 
began  to  descend.  Here  magnificent  cedars  and 
other  trees  were  seen,  some  of  the  former  being 
fully  eighteen  feet  in  circumference.  The  natives 
whom  they  met  with  were  sometimes  stern,  some- 
times kind,  but  always  suspicious  at  first.  The 
soothing  effects  of  gifts,  however,  were  pretty 
much  the  same  in  all.  Nevertheless  the  party 
had  several  narrow  escapes. 
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On  one  occasion  Mackenzie,  when  alone,  was 
surrounded  and  seized,  but  he  soon  freed  himself, 
and  just  at  the  moment  when  his  life  seemed  to 
hang  on  a  hair,  Eeuben  Guff  happened  to  come 
up,  and  the  natives  took  to  flight.  Some  of  these 
natives  were  very  expert  canoe-men,  caught 
salmon  by  means  of  weirs,  dwelt  in  wooden 
houses  elevated  on  poles,  boiled  their  food  in 
water-tight  baskets  by  putting  red-hot  stones  into 
them,  made  cakes  of  the  inner  rind  of  the  hemlock 
sprinkled  with  oil,  and  seemed  to  have  a  rooted 
antipathy  to  flesh  of  every  kind.  Some  of  the 
salmon  they  caught  were  fully  forty  pounds 
weight.  The  chief  of  one  tribe  said  that,  ten 
years  before,  he  had  gone  down  to  the  sea  in  a  large 
canoe,  and  there  had  met  with  two  large  vessels 
full  of  white  men,  who  treated  him  very  kindly. 
These,  Mackenzie  concluded,  must  have  been  the 
ships  of  Captain  Cook,  an  opinion  which  was 
strengthened  by  the  discovery  that  the  chief's 
canoe  was  ornamented  with  sea  otters'  teeth, 
which  bear  some  resemblance  to  human  teeth,  for 
which  they  had  been  mistaken  by  the  great  navi- 
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gator.  At  last,  on  the  20tli  of  July,  the  heroic 
perseverance  of  Mackenzie  met  with  its  reward. 
On  that  day  he  obtained  a  canoe,  and,  descending 
a  river,  entered  an  arm  of  the  Pacific !  He  did 
not  himself,  indeed,  deem  the  object  of  his 
expedition  attained  until  he  had  battled  on  for  a 
couple  of  days  longer— in  the  face  of  the  opposition 
of  his  own  men  and  hostility  of  the  natives — and 
had  obtained  reliable  observations  which  settled, 
beyond  all  dispute,  his  exact  position  on  the 
globe.  But  to  all  intents  and  purposes  he  had 
accomplished  his  great  object  on  that  day, — 
namely,  the  crossing  of  the  American  Wilderness 
to  the  Pacific  Ocean. 

Even  in  the  midst  of  his  trimmph  this  long- 
enduring  man  was  worried  by  petty  trials,  for  one 
of  tbe  Indian  guides  took  it  into  his  head  to  desert. 
As  he  was  the  son  of  a  chief,  and,  it  was  to  be 
feared,  might  prejudice  the  natives  against  them, 
Keuben  Guff  was  directed  to  pursue  him.  That 
worthy  took  with  him  Swiftarrow,  and  exerting 
his  lono-  sinewy  legs  to  the  utmost,  soon  overtook 
the  fu^Titive  and  brought  him  back.     But  it  was 
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no  part  of  Mackenzie's  plan  to  tyrannize  over 
men.  He  received  the  deserter  kindly,  gave  him 
a  pair  of  moccasins,  some  provisions,  a  silk  hand- 
kerchief, and  some  good  advice,  and  then  sent  him 
back  to  his  friends.  The  other  Indian,  who  re- 
mained with  them,  succeeded  about  the  same  time 
in  killing  a  large  porcupine  which  was  very 
acceptable  to  all — especially  to  its  captor,  who  ate 
so  largely  of  it  as  to  be  obliged  to  undergo  a  pro- 
longed period  of  repose  in  order  to  sleep  it  off. 

At  length,  being  in  a  state  of  semi-starvation, 
with  a  leaky  canoe,  and  unfriendly  natives  around, 
Mackenzie  took  a  last  observation,  which  gave 
52°  20'  48"  N.  latitude  and  128°  2'  W.  longitude. 
Then  he  turned  his  face  eastward.  Before  quitting 
the  coast,  however,  a  smooth  rock  was  selected, 
and  thereon  was  written,  in  large  letters,  with  a 
mixture  of  melted  grease  and  vermilion,  this  brief 
memorial — "  Alexander  Mackenzie,  from  Canada, 
by  land,  the  twenty-second  of  July,  one  thousand 
seven  hundred  and  ninety-three." 

The  return  journey  was  scarcely  less  arduous 
than  the  outward,  but  they  undertook  it  with  the 
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knowledge  that  every  step  earned  tliem  nearer 
home,  and  with  the  exhilarating  consciousness 
that  their  labours  had  been  crowned  with  success. 
Besides  this,  they  now  knew  what  lay  before  them 
each  day — as  far  as  the  route  was  concerned — and 
at  the  various  places  where  provisions  had  been 
secreted  the  party  was  strengthened  and  enabled 
to  advance  with  greater  vigour.  On  arriving  at  the 
Great  Pdver  they  found  their  canoe,  goods,  and 
provisions  just  as  they  had  left  them  about  five 
weeks  before.  Here  they  made  preparations  for 
returning  to  the  head-waters  of  the  Columbia 
Eiver,  crossing  over  to  those  of  the  Peace  Eiver, 
and  so  returning  by  the  way  they  had  come.  In 
order  to  mark  this  happy  point  in  the  expedition, 
Mackenzie  treated  himself  and  his  men  to  a  dram, 
"  but, "  — observe  that  I  quote  his  words,  reader, — 
"  we  had  been  so  long  without  tasting  any  spirit- 
uous liquor,  that  we  had  lost  all  the  relish  for  it  !  " 
Ptejoice  in  that  testimony,  ye  teetotallers.  Think 
of  it,  ye  topers.  Put  it  in  your  pipes,  ye  smokers 
— and  make  the  most  of  it ! 

"  Nearing  home  at  last,  boys, "  said  IMackenzie, 
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many  weeks  afterwards,  as,  having  descended  the 
turbulent  Peace  Eiver,they  rounded  a  point  of  laud 
and  came  in  sight  of  their  old  winter-quarters, 
"  shake  out  the  flag,  and  give  them  a  volley  and  a 
cheer. " 

The  men  obeyed,  and  were  in  such  high  spirits 
and  made  such  active  use  of  their  paddles,  that 
they  reached  the  landing-place  before  the  two 
men,  who  had  been  left  there  in  the  spring,  could 
recover  their  senses  sufficiently  to  answer  their 
questions  !  But  this  was  not  home  yet.  Some 
days  had  still  to  elapse  ere  these  toil-worn  men 
could  lay  aside  their  paddles  and  rest  their 
wearied  limbs. 

At  last,  after  an  absence  of  eleven  months,  they 
reached  Fort  Chipewyan,  where  their  leader  re- 
sumed the  duties  of  the  fur  trade,  and  Swiftarrow 
once  more  kissed  the  brown  cheek  of  Darkeye, 
who  filled  his  heart  with  grim  delight  by  placing 
in  his  paternal  arms  a  soft,  round,  fat,  little  brown 
female  baby,  with  eyes  as  dark  and  bright  as  her 
own,  and  a  nose  which  was  a  miniature  facsimile 
of  its  father's. 
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One  week  after  their  arrival,  Eeuben  and 
Lawrence,  Swiftarrow  and  Darkeye  entered  Mac- 
kenzie's room  to  bid  him  farewell. 

"I'm  sorry  you  are  bent  on  leaving  me,"  said 
their  former  leader ;  "  but  you  have  the  satisfaction 
of  knowing  that  you  have  contributed  greatly  to 
the  success  of  our  two  expeditions.  You  have 
indeed  proved  yourselves  able  pioneers. " 

"Thauk'ee,  sir,"  said  Eeuben,  while  a  quiet 
smile  of  satisfaction  lighted  up  his  grave  features. 
"  It  was  all  along  a  hobby  o'  mine,  an'  of  Lawrence 
too,  to  do  a  bit  o'  diskivery ;  an'  now  we're  content 
— for  it  ain't  possible,  I  fancy,  to  do  much  more  in 
that  line  than  push  your  canoe  into  the  frozen  sea 
on  the  one  hand  or  the  Pacific  on  the  other. 
It's  harder  work  than  I  thowt  it  would  be — though 
I  didn't  expect  child's-play  neither;  an'  it's  our 
opinion,  sir,  that  you  are  the  only  man  in  the 
country  as  could  have  done  it  at  all.  We  intend 
now  to  go  back  to  the  settlements.  As  for  the 
redskin,"  he  added,  glancing  at  Swiftarrow,  "he 
ha'nt  got  no  ambition  one  way  or  another  as  to 
diskivery ;  but  he's  a  good  and  true  man,  never- 
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theless,    you'll   a.llow.     And   now,    sir,   farewell. 
May  a  blessin'  from  above  rest  on  you  and  yours." 

Saying  this  the  bold  backwoodsman  shook 
Mackenzie  by  the  hand,  and  left  the  room.  Every 
one  in  the  fort  was  on  the  bank  to  bid  them 
farewell.  Silently  they  stepped  into  their  canoe, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  had  paddled  out  of  sight 
into  the  great  wilderness  of  wood  and  water. 

Eeader,  our  tale,  if  such  it  may  be  styled,  is  told. 
As  for  the  hero  whose  steps  for  a  time  we  have  so 
closely  followed,  he  became  one  of  the  most  noted 
traders,  as  he  was  now  one  of  the  most  celebrated 
discoverers,  in  North  America.  He  afterwards 
became  for  a  time  the  travelling  companion  in 
America  of  the  Duke  of  Kent,  father  of  Queen 
Victoria ;  was  knighted  in  acknowledgment  of  his 
great  and  important  achievements;  married  one  of 
Scotland's  fair  daughters,  and,  finally,  died  in  the 
midst  of  his  native  Highland  hills,  leaving  behind 
him  a  volume  which — as  we  said  at  the  begin- 
ning— proves  him  to  have  been  one  of  the  most 
vigorous,  persevering,  manly,  and  successful 
pioneers   that   ever   traversed    the   continent   of 

North  America. 
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EXTRACT  OF  A  LETTER 

From  William  IVIackenzie,  Esq.  of  Gairloch,  to  George 
JVIackenzie,  Esq.  of  Avoch,  dated  Leamiogton,  24tli 
May  1S56. 

When  in  Stockholm  in  1824,  Lord  Blomfield, 
our  Minister  there,  did  me  the  honour  of  presenting 
me  to  the  King,  Bernadotte,  father  of  the  present 
King  of  Sweden, 

At  the  Iving's  special  request,  the  audience  was  a 
private  one,  and  I  was  further  especially  requested  to 
oblige  by  coming  in  my  full  Highland  dress.  The 
audience  lasted  fully  an  hour.  Such  an  interest  did 
Napoleon's  first  and  most  fortunate  Marshal  take  in 
everything  that  was  Highland,  not  even  the  skian- 
dhu  escaped  him. 

I  now  come  to  your  family  portion  of  the  audience. 

As  we  chatted  on,  old  Bernadotte  (leaning  fami- 
liarly upon  my  O'Keachan  claymore)  was  pleased  to 
say,  in  that  suaviter  in  modo  for  which  his  eagle  eye 
so  fitted  him,  "  Yes,  I  repeat  it,  you  Highlanders  are 
deservedly  proud  of  your  country.  Your  forefathers 
and  your  people  are  a  race  apart,  distinct  from  all  the 
rest  of  Britain  in  high  moral  as  well  as  martial  bear- 

U7 
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ing,  and  long,  I  hope,  may  you  feel  and  show  it  out- 
wardly by  this  noble  distinction  in  dress.  But  allow  me 
to  observe,  Sir,  that  in  your  family  name,  in  the  name 
of  Mackenzie,  there  is  a  very  predominant  lustre, 
which  shall  never  be  obliterated  from  my  mind. 
Pray,  are  you  connected  in  any  way  with  Sir  Alex- 
ander Mackenzie,  the  celebrated  North  American 
traveller,  whose  name  and  researches  are  immortalized 
by  his  discoveries  in  the  Arctic  Ocean,  and  of  the  river 
which  since  then  does  honour  to  his  name]"  I  in- 
formed his  Majesty  that  as  a  boy  I  had  known  him 
well,  and  that  our  family  and  his  were  nearly  con- 
nected. This  seemed  to  give  me  still  greater  favour 
with  him,  for,  familiarly  putting  his  hand  on  my 
shoulder-brooch,  he  replied  that  on  that  account  alone 
his  making  my  acquaintance  gave  him  greater  satis- 
faction. He  then  proceeded  to  tell  Lord  Blomfield 
and  me  how  your  father's  name  had  become  familiar 
to  him,  and  so  much  valued  in  his  eyes.  He  said 
that  at  one  time  Napoleon  had  arranged  to  distract 
the  affairs  of  Britain  by  attacking  her  in  her 
Canadian  possessions — not  by  a  direct  descent  upon 
them,  but  by  a  route  which  men  expected  would 
take  England  quite  by  surprise,  and  prove  infal- 
lible. 

That  route  was  to  be  up  the  Mississippi,  Ohio,  etc., 
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up  to  our  Canadian  border  lakes.  For  this  arrange- 
ments were  to  be  made  with  America,  New  Orleans 
occupied  as  a  pied  b,  terre  by  France,  etc.  etc.  The 
organization  and  command  of  this  gigantic  enterprise, 
as  Bernadotte  said,  "was  given  to  me  by  the  Emperor, 
with  instructions  to  make  myself  master  of  every 
work  which  could  bear  upon  it,  and  the  facilities  the 
nature  of  the  country  afforded.  Foremost  amongst 
these  the  work  of  your  namesake  (Sir  Alexander 
Mackenzie)  was  recommended,  but  how  to  get  at  it, 
Avith  all  communications  with  England  interdicted, 
all  knowledge  of  English  unknown  to  me,  seemed  a 
difficulty  not  easily  to  be  got  over.  However,  as  every 
one  knows,  my  then  master,  I'Empereur,  was  not  the 
man  to  be  overcome  by  such  small  difficulties.  The 
hook,  a  huge  quarto,  was  procured  through  the  smug- 
glers, and  in  an  inconceivably  short  space  of  time 
most  admirably  translated  into  French  for  my  especial 
use.^  I  need  hardly  say  with  what  interest  I  per- 
used and  reperused,  that  admirable  work,  till  I  had 
made  myself  so  thoroughly  master  of  it  that  I  could 
almost  fancy  myself,"  this  he  said  laughing  heartily, 
"taking  your  Canadas  en  revers  from  the  upper 
waters ;  and  ever  since  I  have  never  ceased  to  look 

1  A  copy  of  this  translation  was  found  in  Napoleon's 
library  at  St.  Helena. 
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upon  the  name  and  think  of  the  author  with  more 
than  ordinary  respect  and  esteem. " 

After  a  short  pause  and  a  long-drawn  breath,  almost 
amounting  to  a  sigh,  accompanied  by  a  look  at  Blom- 
field  and  a  most  expressive  "  Ah,  milord,  que  de 
changes  depuis  ces  jours-la,"  Bernadotte  concluded  by 
saying  that  the  Russian  campaign  had  knocked  that 
of  Canada  on  the  head  until  Russia  Avas  crushed! 
but  it  had  pleased  God  to  ordain  it  otherwise,  "  et 
maintenant  me  voil^  Roi  de  Suede" — his  exact  words 
as  he  concluded  these  compliments  to  your  father. 
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School-room  Lectures.     By  the  Rev.  E.  W.m.kek,  D.C.L.,  Rector  of  Chelten- 
ham.    Edited  by  a  Member  of  the  Congregation.     Crown  8vo,  5s.  cloth. 

EARTHLY    SHADOWS     OF    THE     HEAVENLY 

KINGDOiM.     l!y  the  Rev.  F.  Wiiitfiei-D,  INI. A.     Author  of  "  Christ  in  the 
Word."     Small  Crown  Svo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 

MEMORY'S     PICTURES.       Poems    by    the    author    of 

"  Memorials  of  Capt.  Hedley  Vicars,"  &c.      Fool.'^cap   Svo,  2S.  6d.  clo*h,  gilt 
edges. 
"  A  most  elegant  and  attractive  volume  of  ^otlry."—Scaiti-rcd  Natiott. 

DRAYTON  HALL.      Stories  Illustrative  of  the  Beatitudes. 

Bv  the  author  of  "  Nettie's  Islission,"  &c.    With  coloured  Illustrations.  Small 
crown  Svo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 
"  A  pleasant  book  for  hoys."— Liierary  IVorhi. 


WITHOUT   AND   WITHIN.     A    New    England    Story. 

With  coloured  Illustrations.     Small  crown  Svo,  3s.  6d   cloth. 
"The  story  is  well  told  ;  the  characters  are  well  delineated  ;    the  pathetic  and 
tlic  humorous  are  skilfully  UcndcA."'— Maryland  Church  Record. 

JOHN   OF    THE    GOLDEN    MOUTH.      A   Life  of 

Chrysostom,   Preacher  of  Antioch,   and  Prniiate  of  Constantinople.     By  the 
Rev.  V/.  ISlAcGii.vKAV,  D.D.     Post  Svo,  Cs.  cloth. 
"  A  full,  fresh,  instructive,  and  interesting  narrative."— /fV<--/-/j'  Review. 

THE  DAY  OF   BEREAVEMENT;  Its  Lessons  and   its 

Consolations.     By   G.    W.    Mvi.xE,   Author    of   "  Reposing  in  Jesus,"   &c. 
i6mo.  Is.  6d.  clutli. 
"  \Vords/;w«  the  heart,  which  will  reach  to  the  heart."— C^wr  Oivn  Fireside. 

THE  TIMES  OF  THE  GENTILES;  Being  the   2520 

Years   from   the    First   Year   of  Nebuchadnezzar  (n.  c.   623)    to   the   1260th 
Year  of  the  Mohammedan   Treading  Down   of  Jerusalem,    a.d.    1896.     By 
the  Rev.  J.  Bavlee,  D.D.     Post  Svo,  5s.  cloth. 
"This  book  is  fresh,  and  full  of  acute  remark  and  pointed  criticism  on  Scripture." — 
Journal  of  Prophecy. 

EPISTOLA  CONSOLATORIA.       By  Juan   Perez,    one 

of  the  Spanish  Reformers  in  the  Sixteenth  Century.    With  a  Life  of  the  Author, 
by  the  late  1!.  W.  Wifi-kn.     Small  crown  Svo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 
"  There  is  more  of  God's  word  in  the  book  than  the  author's  ;  and  its  child-like 

devotional   .spirit   will   commend  it  always  to  the  sorrowful."— />W//j/!  rt«(z' y'"t;?r;ir« 

Evangelical  Review. 

AN  ENOUIRY  INTO  THE  CHRISTIAN  LAW  AS 

TO  THE  REL.A.TIONSIIIPS  WHICH  BAR  MARRIAGE.     By  the  late 
Professor  W.  Lindsay,  D.D.     Small  Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d.  cloth. 

"  Dr.  Lindsay  is  an  able,  acute,   and  logical  reasoner."— A'ffon/. 

"  Model  of  controversial  i.\<.c\xs-i:oi\."— Presbyterian. 


JAMES   NISBET  AND  CO. 


THE   KING'S  TABLE.      The  Lord's  Supper  in    Letters 

to  a  Young  Friend.     By  ihe  Rev.  G.  Phillip,  M.A.,  Edinburgh.      i6mo,   Sd. 
sewed,  is.  cloth. 
"  We  do  not  aver  that  the  little  tro.-itisc  before  us  has  reached  perfection,  but 
it   comes    nearer  the    mark    than  auythnig  we   have  lately   met   with." —  British 
and  Foirign  Evangelical  Rc'Z'icw. 

MEMORIES     OF     PATMOS  ;    or,    Some    of   the    Great 

Words  and  Visions  of  the  Apocalypse.     By  the  Rev.  J.  R.  Macduff,  D.D. 
With  Vignette.     Post  8vo,  6s.  6d.,  cloth. 
"  Dr.   Macduff  has  given  us  a  volume  of  beautiful  thoughts,  and  has  clothed 
these  thoughts  with  language  which  is  at  once  elegant  and  forcible." — Rock. 


MOSES  THE  MAN  OF  GOD.     A    Series    of   Lectures 

by  the  late  James  H.\milton,  D.D.,  F.L. S.     .Small  Crown  8vo,  5s.,  cloth. 
"Graceful  description,  imaginative    reconstruction,  unconventional,  and  often 
very  ingenious,  sometimes   learned  di.squisition,   with   the    light   graceful   touch   of 
poetic  style  and  delicate  fancy." — British  Quarterly  Rcz'icm. 


LAYS  OF  THE  HOLY  LAND.      Selected  from  Ancient 

.nnd  Modern   Poets  by  the   Rev.  Horatits   Bonar,   D.D.       New  Edition, 

with   Illustrations  from   original   Photographs  and   Drawings.      Crown   4to, 

I2S.,  cloth. 

"The  Holy  Land  is  a  subject  to  which  ail  great  poets  have  devoted  some  of 

their  best  endeavours,  and  these  are  now  brought  together  and  .adorned  by  illustr.a- 

tinns  worthy  of  such  a  te.'ct.     .     .     .    The  volume  will  long  remain  a  favourite.'" — 

Tillies. 

THE    FLOATING    LIGHT    OF    THE    GOODWIN 

S.'^NDS.    A  Tale  by  R.  M.  Ballaxtvne,  Author  of  "  The  Lifeboat,"  &c 
With  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  5s.  cloth. 
"  As  full  of  incident,  as  healthy  in  tone,  and  as  fresh  and  vigorous  in  style  as 
any  of  its  predecessors." — Scotsman. 


A  MISSIONARY  OF  THE  APOSTOLIC  SCHOOL. 

Being  the  Life  of  Dr.  Judson,  of  Burmah.     Revised  and  Edited  by  the  Rev. 
HoKATius  Bonar,  D.D.     Small  Crown  Svo,  3s.  6d.,  cloth. 
"  Very  well  written." — Daily  Review.         "  Every  way  readable." — Nonconforiiiist. 


LITTLE   ELSIE'S   SUMMER  AT  MALVEPN.     By 

the  Hon.  Mrs.  CLiFFoiii5  Butler.  Royal  i6mo,  2S.6d.  cloth.  With  Illustrations. 
"  A  pleasing  little  iloxy."— Daily  Telegraph. 


TOILING  IN   ROWING;  or,  Half-hours  of  Earnest  Con- 

verse  with  my  Hard-worl<ing  Friends.     By  one  who  knows  and  loves  them. 
Small  Crown  Svo,  as.,  cloth  limp. 
"An  earnest,  affectionate,  and  practical  little  book." — Daily  Review. 


A     HISTORY     OF     THE    REFORMATION    FOR 

CHILDREN.     By  the  Rev.    E.   Nangle,  B.A.     With  Illustrations.   Three 
Volumes,  161110,  4s.  6d.  cloth. 


WORKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


PLEASANT  FRUITS  FROM  THE  COTTAGE  AND 

THE  CLASS.      I!y  Maria  V.  G.  Havergal.      Small  Crown  8vo,  2.s.   6d. 
cloth  limp,  3S.  cloth  boards. 
"  Will  be  read  with  profit  and  doJight." — Our  Oiuii  Fii-esUe. 
"  Peculiarly  well  suited  for  reading  at  District  and  Mothers'  Meetings,  &c." — 
ChiDxh  of  England  S,  S.  Magazine. 


WHAT  SHE  COULD,  AND  OPPORTUNITIES  TO 

DO  IT.     By  the  Author  of  "  The  Wide  Wide  World."     With  Coloured  Illus- 
trations.    Small  Crown  8vo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 

"A  capital  hook  for  girls." — Daily  Jxezu'eiv. 

"  Clever  and  interesting  little  book." — Glasgmv  Herald. 


FAITHFUL   UNTO  DEATH  ;  or,  Susine  and  Claude  of 

the  Val   Felice.      By  Anna   Carolina   di   Tergolina.      With    Coloured 
Illustrations.     Fcap.  8vo,  2s.  6d.  cloth. 
"  Full  of  a  pathos  which  will  entrance  the  youthful  reader." — Weekly  Rez'ievj. 

GLEN  LUNA  ;  or,  Dollars  and  Cents.     By  Anna  Warner, 

Author   of  "The    Golden   Ladder."     New  Edition.     With   Coloured  Illus- 
trations.    Small  Crown  Svo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 

"A  really  good  tale." — Rock. 

"  Sure  to  increase  in  popularity."' — English  Prcshyterian  I\Iessenger. 

*-^ 

LOVE    FULFILLING   THE    LAW.    ^  Stories   on   the 

Commandments.     i6mo,  2S.  6d.  cloth.     With  Illustrations. 
"  Pretty  and  handy  little  book." — Glasgmu  Herald. 


A  PRACTICAL  COMMENTARY  ON  THE  GOSPEL 

ACCORDING   10    ST.    JOHN.      In   simple   and  familiar   language.     By 
G.  B.     Small  Crown  Svo,  3s.  fd.  cloth. 

"We  cordially  recommend  them  as  truly   simple,  earnest,  and  faithful  com- 
ments."— Our  Own  Fireside. 


NOTES    OF    OPEN-AIR    SERMONS.      By   the    Rev. 

Edward  Walker,  D.C.L.,  Rector  of  Cheltenham.     Edited  by  a  JMember  of 
the  Congregation.     Small  Crown  Svo,  is.  6d., cloth  limp. 
'■  Models  of  sound,  faithful,  and  affectionate  gospel  preaching."— iT/z^/^r/j /"ri'j- 
hyterian  Messenger.  

THE  ATONEMENT  ;   in  its  Relations  to  the  Covenant,  the 

Priesthood,  and  the  Intercession  of  our  Lord.     By  the  Rev.  Hugh  Martin, 
MA.     Post  Svo,  6s.  cloth. 
"A  volume  written  with  remarkable  vigour  and  earnestness." — British  Quarterly 
rez'ie7v. 

"  Well  worthy  of  a  careful  perusal,  and  we  cordially  recommend  it  to  all  our 
readers,  and  especially  to  ministers  and  students  of  theologj'." — Evangelical  Il^itness. 

THE   SCRIPTURAL    ACCOUNT   OF    CREATION 

VINDICATED  BY  THE  TEACHING  OF  SCIENCE  ;  or,  ANew  Method 
of  Reconciling  the  Mosaic  and  Geological  Records  of  Creation.     By  the  Rev. 
Wm.  Paul,  D.D.     Post  Svo,  5s.  cloth. 
"  Dr.  Paul  is  entitled  to  the  highest  commendation  for  the  extent  and  accuracy 

fif  his  knowledge,  and  for  the  able,  modest,  and  candid  manner  in  which  he  applies 

it  to  his  argument." — J'rcsbyierian. 


JAMES    NISBET   AND  CO. 


THE  LIFE  OF  THE  LATE  JAMES   HAMILTON, 

D.D.,  F.L.S.      By  the  Rev.  William  Arnot,  Edinburgh.     Post  8vo,  7s.  id. 

cloth.     With  Portrait. 
"We  rejoice  to  recommend  this  volume  as  a  congenial  and  worthy  record  of  one 
of  the  noblest  and  most  fruitful  lives  with  which  the   Church  of  Christ  has  been 
blessed  in  modern  days.  The  editor's  work  has  been  done  with  admirable  judgment."' 
—  IP't'fkly  Kezueiu. 

A  MEMOIR  OF    THE    LATE  REV.  WILLIAM  C. 

BURNS,  M.A.,  Missionary  to  China.    By  Professor  IsL.w   Burns,  D.D., 

Glasgow.      Crown  8vo,  6s.  cloth.    With  Portrait. 
"  A  more  apostolic  life  has  rarely  been  spent.     .      .      .     It  is  impossible  to  esti- 
mate too  highly  the  good  that  may  flow  from  this  record  of  Christian  life  and  labour." 
— Sunday  Magazine. 

THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     Lectures  by  the   Rev.  Adolph 

Saphir,  B.A.,  Greenwich      Small  Crown  8vo,  5s.  cloth. 
"A  work  so  wide  in  its  range  of  thought,  and  so  concentrated  in  its  doctrinal 
teachings,  so  rich  and  well  packed,  yet  so  simple  and  interesting,  and  so  clear,  pure, 
and  intelligible  in   expression  docs    not  often   make   its    appearance." — C/u-istian 
Work. 

CHRIST    IN   THE    WORD.      By     the     Rev.     Frederick 

Whitfield,  M.A.,  Author  of  "  Voices  from  the  Valley,"  &c.       Small  Crown 

8vo,3S.  6d.  cloth. 
•■'Very  able  and  searching  applications  of  spiritual  \.x\i'Ca."—Our  Own  Fireside. 
"Excellent  reading  for  the  closet  and  family  circle." — IVatcJunan. 

THE  SHEPHERD  AND  HIS  FLOCK;  or,  The  Keeper 

of  Israel  and  the  Sheep  of  His  Pasture.     By  the  Rev.  J.  R.  Macduff,  D.D. 

With  Vignette.     Small    Crown  8vo.   3s.  6d.  clolh. 
"A  remarkably  well-written  volume,  emmently  practical  and  devout  in  its  tone, 
and  one  which  spiritually-minded  persons  will  read  with  both  pleasure  and  profit." — 
Journal  of  Sacred  Literature. 


ERLING  THE   BOLD.     A  Tale  of  the  Norse  Sea-Kings. 

By  R.   M.  Ballantvne,  Author  of  "  The  Lifeboat,"  &c.     With  Illustrations 
by  the  Author.     Crown  8vo,  5s.  cloth. 
"  The  story  is  cle\'erly  designed,  and  abounds  with  elements  of  romantic  interest ; 
and  the  author's  illustrations  are  scarcely  less  vigorous  than  his  te.\t." — At/ieneeuin. 


LIGHT  AND  TRUTH.      Bible  Thoughts   and   Themes— 

First,     Second,     Third,    and    Fourth    Series  —  i.    The    Old   Testame.vt. 
2.  The  Gospels.      3.  The  Acts  and   the  Larger    Epistles.      4.  The 
Lesser   Epistles.     5.    The  Revelation   of    St.   John.      By  the   Rev. 
Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.     Crown  8vo,  each  5s.  cloth. 
"  Rich  in  matter  and  very  suggestive." — Christian  Advocate. 
"  Valuable  work.  _  It  contains  a  series  of  brief  expositions  well  suited  for  private 
use,  or  for  family  reading." — Record. 


LECTURES    ON  HOSEA  XIV.      Preached    in    Portman 

Chapel  during  Lent,  1869.     By  the  Rev.  J.  W.  Reeve,  M.A.     Snail  Crown 

8vo,  3£.  6d.  cloth. 
"  It  would  be  hard  to  over-estimate  the  amount  of  Gospel  truth,  practical  exhor- 
tation, plain  speaking,  and  affectionate  interest  in  the  spiritual  welfare  of  his  people, 
contained  in  these  six  lectures." — Record. 


WORKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


HE  THAT  OVERCOMETH  ;  or,  A  Conquering  Gospel. 

By  the  Rev.  \V.   E.  Boakdman,  M.A.,  Author  of  "The  Higher  Christian 
Life,"  &c.     Small  Crown  8vo,  3s.  6d.  cloth.  ■      ■.      r      •, 

"  It  is  an  excellent  bqok  for  reading  out  on  the  Sabbath  evenings  in  the  family- 
circle." — Christian  iVoik. 

THE  SPANISH   BARBER.     A  Tale,  by  the  Author  of 

"  Mary  Powell."     Small  Crown  8vo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 
"A  charming  story  for  young  and  old,  and  most  charmingly  lold." — Kcc/:. 
"An  instructive  story  of  missionary  work  in  Spain." — CJirisiian  Advocate. 

SERMONS.      Preached  at  King's  Lynn.     By  the  late   Rev. 

E.  L.  Hull,  B.A.  First  and  Second  Series.  Post  8vo,  each  6s.  cloth. _ 
"This  new  volume  of  twenty  sermons  has  all  the  claims  of  the  first— the  same 
happy  use  of  Scripture,  the  same  clear  and  firm  grasp  of  the  principle  of  every  text 
he  selected,  the  same  earnest  longing  after  the  beauty  and  holiness  on  which  he  has 
now  entered,  the  same  play  of  imagination,  the  same  freshness  of  thought,  and 
fitness  of  utterance." — Freeman. 


THE  TITLES  OF  OUR  LORD;    A  Series  of  Sketches 

for  Every  Sunday  in  the  Christian  Year,  to  be  used  in  Bible-Class,  Sunday 
School,  and  Private  Study.     By  the  Rev.  Rowley  Hill,  M.A.,  Vicar  of  Fraut. 
t6mo,  IS.  6d.  cloth. 
"  The  idea  is  e.xcellent.     .     .     .     Tlie  matter  is  well  arranged,  free  from  repe- 
titions, and  in  e.xposition  thoroughly  scriptural." — Record.        ' 


HEADS  AND  TALES;    Or,    Anecdotes   and    Stories    of 

Quadrupeds  and  other  Beasts.      Compiled  by  Adam  White,   Duddingston. 

Second  Edition.     With  Illustrations.     Small  Crown  Svo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 
"  Full  of  pleasant  anecdotes." — Times. 
"  Amusing,  instructive,  and  interesting." — Standard. 


STEPPING      HEAVENWARD.         By     Mrs.     Prentiss. 

Author  of  "  Little  Susy's  Si.x   Birthdays,"  .Sic.      With  Coloured  Illustrations. 
Small  Crown  Svo,  2S.  6d.  cloth. 
"A  faithful  diary,  recording  the  experiences  of  a  good  and  gentle  soul  in  its 
on\\ard  march  to  a  better  land." — KocA. 


THE  ROMANCE  OF  NATURAL  HISTORY.     First 

and  Second   Series.     By.   P.   H.  GossE,   F.R.S.      With  many   Illustrations. 

Post  Svo,  each  7s.  ed.  cloth ;  cheap  edition,   Small  Crown  Svo,   each  3s.   6d. 

cloth. 
"  A  very  picasin,:;  and  attractive  work." — Times. 
"It  would  be  difficult  to  find  more  attractive  gift  books  for  the  young."— .ff^conf. 

BOOKS  FOR  WAYFARERS.  By  Anna  Warner,  Author 

of  the  "  Golden  Ladder."  32mo,  cloth,    i.  Wayfaring  Hymns,  Okiginal  and 
Selected.    6d.     2.  The  Melody  of  the  Twenty-Third  Psalm.    8d. 
"There  is  an  unction  and  a  beauty   about  the  books  that  well  fit  them  to  be 
pocket  or  table  companions."— i^r<Yv;/««.  .  ,  .     „      ^      ,•  r     n      1   ^     ■ 

"Two  little  books,     beautiful   without    and    \y\\hm: —English  Presbyterian 
Messenger. 


JAMES   NISBET    AND  CO, 


MEMORIALS     OF     THE     LATE     JAMES     HEN- 

DERSON,  M.D.,  F.R.C.S.E.  Medical  Missionary  to  China.   With  Appendix. 

.Small  Crown  8vo,  3s.  6d.  cloth.      With  Portrait.   Also,    Cheap  and  Abrid^-ed 

Edition,  i6mo,  is.  cloth  limp. 
"The  memorials  of  Dr.    Henderson  form  as  beautiful  and  exhilarating  a   ittio 

history  as  it  has  been  for  some  time   our  task  or  1  leasure  to  read It  is 

the  story  of  one  of  those  noble  lives  before  which  power  and  difficulty  recoil,  and 
give  up  the  contest" — Eclectic  Kcview. 


MEMOIR  AND   REMAINS  OF   THE   LATE    REV. 

JAMES  D.  BURNS,  M.A.,  of  Hampstead.    By  the  late  Rev.  Dr.  H.vmil 
TON.     With  Portrait.     Small  Crown  Svo,  5s.  cloth. 

"  It  is  not  often  that  such  sympathy  of  piety,  friendship,  and  genius,  exists 
between  a  biographer  and  his  subject.  It  nuikes  the  book  very  precious — a  memorial 
of  the  one  as  much  as  the  other." — British  Quarterly  Review. 


NOONTIDE    AT    SYCHAR;    or.   The    Story   of  Jacob's 

Well.      By   the    Rev.    J.    R.     iM.\CDUFF,    D.D.     With    Vignettes.      Small 
Crown  Svo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 

"One  of  the  most  attractive  of  the  many  pleasant  and  profitable  religious  studies 
published  by  Dr.  ISIacduff." — Daily  Keviem. 


DEEP  DOWN.     A  Tale  of  the  Cornish  Mines.     By  R.  M. 

Bai.i..\ntvne,  Author  of  "The  Life  Boat,"  etc.     With  Illustrations.     Small 
Crown  Svo,  5s.  cloth. 

"  This  is  just  the  subject  for  Mr.  Ballantyne,  whose  stories  in  connection  witli 
that  enterprise  and  adventure  which  have  made  England  great  are  amongst  the  best 
of  modern  days." — Daily  iVews. 


FAMILY    PRAYERS    FOR   FOUR   WEEKS.      With 

Additional  Prayers  for   Especial  Days   and  Occasions.     By   ths  Very   Rev. 
Henry  L.\w,  M.A.,  Dean  of  Gloucester.    Small  Crown  Svo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 

"  Thoroughly  sound  and  scriptural,  and  really  devotional." — Christian  Obsei'ver. 


LIFE  OF  THE  LATE  REV.  JOHN  MILNE,  M.A.,  of 

Perth.     By  the  Rev.  HoRATiUS  Bonak,  D.D.  With  Portrait.    Crown  Svo,  us. 
cloth. 

"  Written  with  the  elegance,  sound  judgment,  and  good  feeling  which  were  to 
be  expected  from  Dr.  Bonar  ;  and  being  given  to  a  large  extent  in  the  autolnogra- 
phical  form,  it  is,  on  that  account,  the  more  trustworthy  and  valuable." — British  and 
Foreign  Evangelical  Revicxv. 


A  COMMENTARY  ON  ST.  PAUL'S  EPISTLE  TO 

THE  GALATIANS.  With  Sermons  on  the  Principal  Topics  contained  in  it. 
By  the  Rev.  Emilius  B.a.ylev,  B.D.,  Vicar  of  St.  John's,  Paddnigton.  Crown 
Svo,  7s.  6d.  cloth. 

"Admirable  commentary.     It  is  full  of  well  arranged  and  well  digested  matter, 
and  without  any  pedantry,  it  is  scholarlike  in  its  criticisms." — Record. 


8  WORKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


TALES   FROM  ALSACE;  or,  Scenes  and  Portraits  from 

Life  in  the  Days  of  the  Reformation,  as  drawn  from  Old  Chronicles.     Trans- 
lated from  the  German.     Crown  8vo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 
"  We  have  not  for  a  long  time  perused  a  more  delightful  book 

we  are  certain  wherever  it  is  read  it  will  be  a  great  favourite  with  young  and  old." — 

Daily  Review. 

A  MEMOIR  OF  THE    LATE    REV.  DR.  MALAN, 

OF  GENEVA.     By  one  of  his  Sons.     With  Portrait  and  Engravings.     Post 
8vo,  7s.  6d.  cloth 
"  We  ieel  ourselves  in  this  biography  brought  into  contact  with  an  humble  but 
truly  saintly  man,  whona  to  know  is  to  love,  and  whom  it  is  impossible  to  know  with- 
out being  ourselves  benefited." — Christian  IFork. 


FAMILY   PRAYERS    FOR    A    MONTH,    with  a  few 

Prayers  for  Special  occasions.      By  the  Rev.  J.  W.  Reeve,  M.A.,  Portman 
Chapel.     Small  Crown  8vo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 
"Admirably  suited  for  the  devotions  of  a  Christian  household." — Rack. 


BEACONS  OF  THE   BIBLE.     By  the  Very  Rev.  Henry 

Law,    BLA.,  Dean  of  Gloucester,  Author  of    "  Christ  is  All,"  etc.      Small 

Crown  Svo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 
"  Dr.  Law's  work  overflows  with  striking  and  beautiful  images,  briefly  expressed 
in  short,  incisive  sentences,  often  musical  in  their  cadence,  and  melodious  as  poetry 
itself." — Rock. 


THE  WORKS  OF  THE  LATE  JAMES  HAMILTON, 

D.D.,    F.L.S.     Complete  in  Six  Vols.,  post  Svo,  each  7s.  6d.  cloth. 
"  More  than  most  men  he  has  embalmed  his  qualities  in  his  writings.     .     .     They 
well  deserve  to  be  published  in  a  permanent  form,  and  this  handsome  library  edition 
will  be  a  great  boon  to  many  families." — Fi-ceiitan. 


OUR    FATHER    IN    HEAVEN.      The   Lord's    Prayer 

Familiarly  Explained  and  Illustrated.     A  Book  for  the  Young.     By  the  Rev. 

J.  H.  Wilson,  Edinburgh.     With  Illustrations.,     Small    Crown  Svo,   2S.  6d. 

cloth. 
"  We  know  no  better  book  of  its  kind." — Edinburgh  Evenitig  Courant. 
"  One  of  the  most  interesting  and  successful  expositions  of  the  Lord's  Prayer  in 
our  language." — Evangelical  Magazine. 


RIGHTS  AND  WRONGS:  or.  Begin  at  Home.  By  M.  M. 

Gordon,  Author  of  "Work;    Plenty  to   Do.  and  How  to   Do  it."     Small 

Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d.  limp  cloth. 
"  The  purpose  of  the  publication  is  for  circulation  amongst  the  female  inmates  of 
cottages  and  working  men's  houses,  or  to  be  read  at  mothers' or  daughters'  meetings. 
For  tliese  ends  it  will  be  found  exceedingly  suitable,  and  fitted  to  be  widely  useful." — 
Aberdeen  Free  Press. 


FROM  SEVENTEEN  TO  THIRTY.     The  Town  Life 

of  a  Youth  from  the   Country  ;    its  Trials,    Temptations,   and   Advantages. 

Lessons  from  the  History  of  Joseph.     By  the  Rev.  Thomas  Binney.     Small 

Crown  Svo,  is.  6d.  cloth. 
"  Nothing  can  exceed  the  quiet  dignity,  beauty,  and  simplicity  of  style  in  which 
this  book  is  written.     Not  only  is  it  a  model  of  wise  scriptural  exposition,  but  we 
cannot  at  this  moment  recall  anything  that  approaches  it." — English  Itidependent. 
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THE  SABBATH-SCHOOL  INDEX.     Pointing  out  the 

Historj'  and  Progress  of  Sunday  Schools,  with  approved  modes  of  Instruction, 

etc.,  etc.     By  R.  G.  Pardee,  A.M.     With  Introductory  Preface  by  the  Rev. 

J.  H.  Wilson,  Edinburgh.     Small  Crown  Svo,  2S.  6d.  cloth. 

"The  author  has  succeeded  in  an  admirable  manner  in  producing  a  work  that  will 

stand  pre-eminently  as  the  teacher's  handbook.     We  have  not  found  one  subject  of 

any  importance  to  the  teacher  which  he  has  not  considered." — Jl'ceklv  Revie'M. 


MEMORIES  OF  OLIVET.     By  the  Rev.  J.  R.  Macduff, 

D.D.  With  Vignette.  Post  Svo,  6s.  6d.  cloth. 
"The  almost  photographic  clearness  with  which  every  point  around  Jerusalem  is 
described,  and  the  frequent  though  unobtrusive  illustration  of  the  sacred  text  from 
eastern  life,  together  with  the  vFvid  realization  of  the  movements  of  our  Saviour 
during  the  last  few  days  of  his  earthly  career,  make  the  Manorics  of  Ohvct  a  most 
valuable  companion  in  the  study  of  the  preacher  and  teacher,  and  m  the  chamber  of 
the  home  student." — Record. 


THE    LIFE  OF    THE    LATE    REV.    DR.  MARSH, 

of  Beddington.     By  his  Daughter,  the  Author  of  "  English  Hearts  and  Eng- 
lish  Hands,"  etc.     With  Portrait.      Post   Svo,     los.  cloth  ;    Cheap   Edition, 
Small  Crown  Svo,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 
"  We  have  read  this  volume  with  much  interest,  and  can  recomniend  it  as  an  ex- 
cellent account  of  Dr.  Marsh's  life  and  career,  and  of  the  associations  connected  with 
them." — Times.  

MEMORIES  OF  GENNESARET  ;  or,  Our  Lord's  Minis- 
trations in  C«ililee.     With  a  new  and  extended   Preface,  from  observations 
made  upon  the   spot.      By  the   Rev.   J.    R.     IMacduff,     D.D.       Post   Svo, 
6s.  6d.  cloth. 
"An  excellent  and  exceedingly  attractive  work.     Its  character  is  simplicity,  ear- 
nestness, and  devotedness." — Witness. 


THE  PEARL   OF   PARABLES.     Notes  on  the   Parable 

of  the  Prodigal  Son.     By  the  late  James  Hamilton,  D.D.     With  Twelve 
Illustrations  by  Selous.    Printed  on  toned  paper,  and  elegantly  bound.  Small 
4to,  8s.  6d.  cloth.     Also  a  Cheap  Edition,  without  Plates,  i6mo,  is.  6d.  cloth. 
"A  book  like  this  is  a  very  rich  enjoyment  for  both  mind  and  heart.     A  more  fitting 
gift-book  for  young  men  could  hardly  be  conceived." — British  Quarterly  Review. 


THE  DARWINIAN  THEORY  OF  THE  TRANSMU- 

TATION  OF  SPECIES  EXAMINED.     By  a  Graduate  of  the  Univer- 
sity OF  Cambridge.     Demy  Svo,  los.  6d.  cloth. 
"  The  vohime  is  a  work  of  no  ordinary  merit.     ...     It  indicates  extensive 
reading,  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  whole  history  of  the  Transmutation  school 
of  thinking,  great  mastery  of  the  abundant  material  placed  at  the  disposal  of  the 
author,  and  a  large  infusion  of  common  sense." — British  Quarterly  Review. 


PLAIN  SERMONS  ON  THE  GOSPEL  MIRACLES. 

By  tke  Rev.  Arthur   Roberts,    M.A.     Crown  Svo,  5s.  cloth. 
"Plain  and   simple,   without   attempt    at    critical    disquisition   or    philosophical 
inquiry,  they  are  earnest,  scriptural,  and  attractive.     The  style,  with  nothing  lofty 
in  it,  is  pleasant,  and  the  sermons  are  thoroughly  readable."— C//«ri;,4  0/ England 
Magazine. 


lO  WORKS  PUBLISHED  BY 

THE  SHADOW  AND  THE  SUBSTANCE.    A  Second 

Series  of  Addresses  by  Stkvenson  A.  Blackwood,  Esq.     Small  Crown  8vo. 
2S.  cloth  limp,  2S.  6d.  cloth  boards. 
"A  very  thoughtful  and  thoroughly  scriptural  view  of  the  Passover.    ...    To 
tliose  who  wish  for  useful  reading  to  adult  classes,  or  to  mothers'  meetings,  we  com- 
mend this  book." — Record.  '  

THE  PROPHET  OF  FIRE;  or,  The  Life  and  Times  of 

Elijah,  and  their  Lessons.     By  the  Rev.  J.    R.  Macduff,  D.D.    Post  8vo, 
6s.  6d.  cloth. 
"  Full  of  incident,  rich  in  illustration,  smooth  and  pleasing  in  style,  and  aboundmg 
in  practical  lessons." — English  Freshvte7-ian  Messenger. 

THE    PRAISE-BOOK;    being    "Hymns  of  Praise,"  with 

accompanying   Tunes.     By  the  Rev.  W.  Reid.  M.A.      Harmonies  written  or 
revised  by  H.  E.  Dibdin.     Crown  4to,  7s.  6d.  cloth  elegant. 
"This  magnificent  volume  has  no  rival,  at  least  we  know  of  none  published  in 
England.     It  is  a  standard  book  both  as  to  hymns  and  music."— S'Mord  a'ui  Trtruvl. 

ST.   PAUL  ;    His    Life    and   Ministry  to    the   Close    of  h.is 

Third  Missionary  Journey.      By  the  Rev.   Thomas   Binnev.     Crown   Svo, 
5s.  cloth. 
"  Mr   Binney  has  elaborated  into  a  volume  his  magnificent  lectures  on  St.  Paul's 
Life  and  Ministry.        .    .    IMr.    Binney's  books  need  no  commendation  of  ours.  — 
Qiiarierly  Messe/iger  i  'oim^  Men's  Christian  Associaiion. 

SUNSETS    ON   THE   HEBREW    MOUNTAINS  ;  or, 

Some  of  the  most  prominent  Blograijhies  of  Sacred  Story  viewed  from  Life's 
Close.     B^y  the  Rev.   J.   R    INL^cdltf,  D.D.     Post  Svo,  6s.  6d.  cloth. 
"  Dr   Macduff  has  rightly  appreciated  the  characters  he  has  described,  and  has 
truthfully  delineated  their  features.     The  points  of  instruction,  too,  which  he  draws 
from  them  are  apposite,  scriptural,  and  telling."— C/;;;?r/:  0/ England  Magazine. 

THE   LIGHTHOUSE;  or,  The  Story  of  a    Great  Fight 

between  Man  and  the  Sea.     By  R.  M.  Ballantvne,  Author  of  "The  Life- 
boat," etc.,  etc.     Illustrations.   Crown  Svo,  5s.  cloth. 

"  Interesting  to  all  readers."— --i?-/'?%r//i  Guide. 

"A  story  at  once  instructive  and  amusing." — Dundee  Advertiser. 

FIFTY-TWO    SHORT    SERMONS    FOR    FAMILY 

READING.     By  HoRATiLS  Bonar,  D.D.     Crown  Svo,  6s.  cloth. 
"These  are  .short  plain  sermons  for  family  reading,  and  are  admirably  fitted  for 
so  good  a  purpose."— .£w;f//iA  Presbyterian  Messenger. 

THE   LIFEBOAT:  A  Tale  of  our  Coast  Heroes.    A  Book 

for  Boys.    By.  R.  M.  Ballantvne,  Author  of  "The  Lighthouse,"  etc.    With 

Illustrations.      Crown  Svo,  5s.  cloth. 

"This  is  another  of  Mr.  Ballantyne's  excellent  stories  for  the  young.     1  hey  are 

all  well  written,  full  of  romantic  incidents,  and  are  of  no  doubtful   moral  tendency  ; 

on  the  contrary,  they  are  invariably  found  to  embody  sentiments  of  true  piety,  and 

manliness  and  viitue." — Inverness  Advertiser. 

FORGIVENESS,  LIFE,  AND   GLORY.     Addresses  by 

S.  A.  Blackwood,  Esq.  Small  Crown  Svo,  2s.  cloth  limp  ;  2s.6d.  cloth  boards. 
"  Full  of  devout  earnestness  and  scriptural  truth. "—C/!«7r//(7//;«^/rt«i«^il/rt^rtz;W. 
"  I'hey  are  all  solemn  and  searching. — Morning  Advertiser. 
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HYMNS  OF  FAITH  AND  HOPE.    By  Horatius  Bonar, 

D.D.     First,  Second,  and  Third  Series,     Crown  8vo,  each  5s.   cloth.     Also, 
Pocket  Editions,  Royal  32mo,  each  is.  6d.     Also  a  Royal  Edition,  printed  at 
the  Chiswick  Press,  and  handsomely  bound.     Post  Svo,  7s.  6d.  cloth. 
"There  is  a  freshness  and  vigour,  an  earnestness  and  a  piety  in  these  compo- 
sitions, which  is  very  gratifying.     The  language  is  highly  poetical."— Aww^t'/.v.z/ 
Cliristeiuiom. 

THE    POEMS    OF   GEORGE  HERBERT.     Illustrated 

in  the  highest  style  of  Wood  Engraving,  by  Birket  Foster,  Clayton,  and  Noel 
Humphreys.     Post  4to,  12s.  cloth  elegant. 
"  There  have  been  many  editions  of  Herbert's  Poetical  Works.     One  of  the  most 
splendid  is  that  of  N isbet,  London." — EncyclopcEiiia  Britannica. 


ILLUSTRATIVE   GATHERINGS    FOR   PREACH- 
ERS AND    TEACHERS.      Py  the  Rev.   G.   S.   Bowes,  B.A.     First  and 
Second  Series,  Small  Crown  Svo,  each,  3s.  6d.  cloth. 
"Its  tone  is  thoroughly  evangelical  and  spiritual,  and  it  is  fitted  to  furnish  useful 

hints  and  illustrations  to  the  Christian  teacher." — Ciirisiiaa.  Witness. 


ENGLISH  HEARTS  AND  ENGLISH  HANDS  ;   or, 

The  Railway  and  the  Trenches.   By  the  Author  of  ' '  Memorials  of  Captain  Hcd- 

ley  Vicars."  Small  Crown  Svo,  5s.  cloth.  Aho  a  Cheaper  Edition,  2s.  cloth  limp. 

"  The  Memorials  of  Vicars  and  these  iNIemorials  of  the  Crystal  Palace  Navvies 

are  books  of  precisely  the  same  type,  and  must  not  be  overlooked.     We  recognize 

in  them  an  honesty  of  purpose,  a  purity  of  heart,  and  a  warmth  of  human  affection, 

combined  with  a  religious  faith,  that  are  very  beautiful." — Times. 


THE    EXETER    HALL    LECTURES    TO    YOUNG 

MEN,  from  their  commencement  in  1845-6,  to  their  termination  in  1864-5,  all 
uniformly  printed,  and  handsomely  bound  in  cloth,  and  embellished  with  por- 
traits of  the  Friends  and  Patrons  of  the  Young  iSIen's  Christian  Association. 
Complete  in  20  vols.,  price  of  each  volume,  4s.  ;  or  the  whole  series  for  ^3. 


MATTHEW   HENRY'S    COMMENTARY  ON   THE 

HOLY  BIBLE,  comprising  upv/ards  of  7000  Pages,  v>-ell  printed  (the  Notes  as 
■Nvell  as  the  Te.\t  in  clear  and  distinct  type)  on  good  paper,   forming  Nine 
Imperial  Svo  volumes,  and  handsomely  bound  in  cloth.     Price  £2  3S-  cloth. 
*,*  The  work  may  al.-o  be  had  in  a  variety  of  extra  bindings,  of  which  a  list 
will  be  forwarded  on  application. 


THE  REV.  THOS.    SCOTT'S    COMMENTARY    ON 

THE  HOLY  BIBLE,  comprising  Marginal  References,  a  copious  Topical 
Inde.x,  Fifteen  Maps,  and  Si.\ty-nine  Engravings,  illustrative  of  Scripture 
Incidents  and  Scenery.  Complete  in  6  vols.  4to,  published  at  £^  4s.,  now 
offered  for  £-z  los. 

THE    BIBLE    MANUAL  :     an   Expository  and    Practical 

Commentary  on  the  Books  of  Scripture,  arranged  in  Chronological  Order  : 
forming  a  Hand-book  of  Biblical  Elucidation  for  the  use  of  Families,  Schools, 
and  Students  of  the  Word  of  God.  Translated  from  the  German  Work, 
edited  by  the  late  Rev.  Dr.  C.  G.  B.A.RTH,  of  Calw,  Wurtemberg.  Imperial 
Svo,  i2s.  cloth. 


I  2  WORKS  PUBLISHED  BY 

THE  WORD  SERIES. 

By  ELiZAnETH  Wetherall  and  Anna   Lothrop,   Authors  of  "The  Wide  Wide 

World,"  "Dollars  and  Cents,"  etc.      Uniform  with  the    "Golden  Ladder" 

Series,  with  Coloured  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  each  3s.  6d.  cloth. 

"  The  aim  of  this  series  of  volumes  is  so  to  set  forth  the  Bible  incidents  and  course 

of  history,  with  its  train  of  actors,  as  to  see  them  in  the  circumstances  and  colouring, 

the  light  and  shade  of  their  actual  existence." 

1.  WALKS  FROM  EDEN:  The  Sciiptuie  Story  from  the 

Creation  to  the  Death  of  Abraham. 

2.  THE    HOUSE    OF    ISRAEL:    The    Scripture    Story 

from  the  Birth  of  Isaac  to  the  Death  of  Jacob. 

3.  THE     STAR     OUT      OF     JACOB:    The    Scripture 

Story  Illustrating  the  Earlier  Portion  of  the  Gospel  Narrative. 

THE  GOLDEN  LADDER  SERIES. 

Uniform  in  size  and  binding,   with  eight  coloured  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  cloth. 


1.  THE  GOLDEN  LADDER  :   Stories  Illustrative  of"  the 

Eight  Beatitudes.     By  Elizabeth  and  Anna  Warner.     3s.  6d. 

2.  THE     WIDE    WIDE     WORLD.       By     Elizabeth 

NVarner.     3s.  6d. 

3.  QUEECHY.      By  the  same.      3s.  6d. 

4.  MELBOURNE  HOUSE.      B'y  the  same.      3s.  6d. 

5.  DAISY.      By  the  same.     3s,  6d. 

6.  THE  OLD  HELMET.     By  the  same.     3s.  6d, 

7.  THE  THREE   LITTLE  SPADES.     By  the  same. 

2S.  6d. 

8.  NETTIE'S  MISSION:   Stories  Illustrative  of  the  Lord's 

Prayer.     By  Alice  Gray      3s.  6d. 

9.  DAISY  IN  THE  FIELD.     By   Elizabeth  Warner. 

35.  6d. 

10.  STEPPING   HEAVENWARD.     By  Mrs.   Prentiss. 

Author  of  "  Little  Susy."     2s.   6d. 

11.  WHAT  SHE  COULD,  AND  OPPORTUNITIES. 

Tales  by  Elizabeth  Warnkr.    3s.  6d. 

12.  GLEN    LUNA;    or,    Dollars    and    Cents.       By    Anna 

Warner.     3s.  6d. 

1 3.  DRAYTON  HALL.  Stories  Illustrative  of  the  Beatitudes. 

Alice   Gray.     3s.  6d. 

1 4.  WITHOUT  AND  WITHIN.     A  New  England  Story. 

15.  VINEGAR     HILL     STORIES.     Illustrative  of    the 

Parable  of  the  Sower.     By  Anna  Warner.     3s.  6d. 

16.  THE    HOUSE  IN  TOWN.    A   Sequel  to    « Oppor- 

tunities."     By  Elizaheth  Warner.     2s.  6d. 

17.  LITTLE     SUNBEAMS.       Stories     by    Joanna     H. 

Matthews.     3s.  6d. 
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THE  ONE  SHILLING  JUVENILE  SERIES. 

Uniform  in  size  and  binding,  i6mo,  Illustrations,  each  is.  cloth. 

1.  CHANGES  UPON  CHURCH  BELLS.    ByC.S.H. 

2.  GONZALEZ  AND  HIS  WAKING  DREAMS.    By 

C.  S.  H. 

3.  DAISY  BRIGHT.     By  Emma  Marshall. 

4.  HELEN  ;  01",  Temper  and  its  Consequences.     By  Mrs.  G. 

Gladstone. 

5.  THE  CAPTAIN'S  STORY;  or,  The  Disobedient  Son. 

By  W.  S.  Martin. 

6.  THE  LITTLE  PEATCUTTERS  ;  or,  The  Song  of 

Love.     By  E.mma  Marshall. 

7.  LITTLE  CROWNS,  AND  HOW  TO  WIN  THEM. 

By  the  Rev.  J.  A.  Collier. 

8.  CHINA  AND  ITS  PEOPLE.    By  a  Missionary's  Wife. 

9.  TEDDY'S  DREAM  ;  or,  A  Little  Sweep's  Mission. 

10.  ELDER  PARK;  or,  Scenes  in  oar  Garden.      By  Mrs. 

Alfred  Payne,  Author  of  "  Nature's  Wonders." 

11.  HOME    LIFE   AT    GREYSTONE    LODGE.     By 

the  Author  of  "  Agnes  Falconer." 

12.  THE  PEMBERTON  FAMILY,  and  other  Stories. 

13.  CHRISTMAS    AT    SUNBURY   DALE.      By  W. 

B.  B.,  Author  of  "Clara  Downing's  Dream." 

14.  PRIMROSE;    or.   The    Bells    of  Old    Effingham.      By 

Mrs.  Marshall. 

15.  THE  BOY  GUARDIAN.     By  the  Author  of  "Dick 

and  his  Donkey." 

16.  VIOLET'S  IDOL.     By  Joanna  H.  Matthews. 

17.  FRANK  GORDON.      By  the  Author  of  "  The  Young 

Marooners.''    And  LITTLE  JACK'S  FOUR  LESSONS.     By  the  Author 
of  "  The  Golden  Ladder." 

18.  THE  COTTAGE  BY  THE  CREEK.     By  the  Hon. 

Mrs.  Clifford-Butler. 

19.  THE  WILD  BELLS  AND  WHAT  THEY  RANG. 

By  W.   S.  Martin. 

20.  TO-DAY  AND  YESTERDAY.     A  Story  of  Winter 

and  Summer  Holidays.     By  Mrs.   Marshall. 

2  1.  GLASTONBURY;  or  the  early  British  Chiistians.     By 

Mrs.  Alfred  Payne. 

2  2.   MAX  ;  a  Story  of  the  Oberstein  Forest. 


14  WORKS  PUBLISHED  BY 

THE  EIGHTEENPENNY  JUVENILE  SERIES. 

Uniform  in  size  and  binding,  i6mo,  with  Illustrations,  each  is.  6d.  cloth. 


1.  AUNT   EDITH  ;  or,  Love  to  God  the  Best  Motive. 

2.  SUSY'S  SACRIFICE.      By  Alice  Gray. 

3.  KENNETH  FORBES;  or,  Fourteen  Ways  of  Studying 

the  Bible. 

4.  LILIES  OF  THE  VALLEY,  and  other  Tales. 

5.  CLARA   STANLEY  ;  or,  a  Summer  among  the  Hills. 

6.  THECHILDREN  OF  BLACKBERRY  HOLLOW. 

7.  HERBERT  PERCY  ;  or,  From  Christmas  to  Easter. 

8.  PASSING  CLOUDS;  or,  Love  conquering  Evil. 

9.  DAYBREAK;  or,  Right  Struggling  ancl  Triumphant. 

0.  WARFARE  AND  WORK;  or.   Life's  Progress. 

1.  EVELYN  GREY.      By  the  Author  of  "Clara  Stanley." 

2.  THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  GRAVELYN  FAMILY. 

3.  DONALD  ERASER.   By  the  Author  of"  Bertie  Lee." 
^.  THE  SAFE  COMPASS,  AND  HOW  IT  POINTS. 

By  Rev.  R.  Newton,  D.D. 

5.  THE    KING'S    HIGHWAY;    or,    Illustrations  of   the 

Commandments.     By  the  same. 

6.  BESSIE    AT    THE    SEASIDE.      By    Joanna    H. 

M.VTTHEWS. 

7.  CASPER.       By    the   Authors    of  "The    Wide   Wide 

World,"  etc. 

8.  KARL   KRINKEN  ;  or,  The  Christmas  Stocking.     By 

the  same. 

9.  MR.  RUTHERFORD'S  CHILDREN.    By  the  same. 
20.  SYBIL  AND  CHRYSSA.     By  the  same. 
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2  1.   HARD  MAPLE.     By  the  same. 

22.  OUR  SCHOOL  DAYS.     Edited  by  C.  S.  H. 

23.  AUNT  MILDRED'S  LEGACY.     By  the  Author  of 

"The  Best  Cheer,"  etc. 

24.  MAGGIE    AND    BESSIE,   AND    THEIR   WAY 

TO  DO  GOOD.     By  Joanna  H.  Matthews. 

25.  GRACE   BUXTON;   or,  The    Light   of   Home.       By 

Emma  Marshall. 

26.  LITTLE    KATY  AND   JOLLY   JIM.       By  Alice 

Gray. 

27.  BESSIE  AT   SCHOOL.     By  Joanna  H.   Matthews. 

28.  BESSIE  AND  HER   FRIENDS.     By  the  same. 

29.  BESSIE  IN  THE  MOUNTAINS.     By  the  same. 

30.  HILDA  AND  HILDEBRAND  ;    or,  The  Twins  of 

Ferndale  Abbey. 

31.  GLEN  ISLA.     By  Mrs.  Drummond. 

32.  LUCY  SEYMOUR  ;  or,  "  It  is  more  Blessed  to  give  than 

to  receive."     By  the  same. 

53.  LOUISA  MORETON;  or,  "Children,  obey  your  Parents 

in  all  things."     By  the  same. 

54.  THE    WILMOT     FAMILY  ;    or,    "  They    that    deal 

truly  are  His  deli.L;ht."'     By  the  same. 

35.  SOWING  IN  TEARS,  AND  REAPING  IN  JOY. 

By  Fkanz  Hoffim.\nn.    Translated  from  the  German  by  Mrs.  Faber. 

36.  BESSIE    ON     HER    TRAVELS.       By    Joanna    H. 

Matthews. 

37.  LITTLE  NELLIE  ;   or,  The  Clockmaker's  Daughter. 

38.  THREE   LITTLE   SISTERS.      By    Mrs.  Marshall, 

Author  of  "  Daisy  Bright." 

39.  MABEL  GRANT.     A  Highland  Story. 

40.  THE  RETURN  FROM  INDIA.     By  the  Author  of 

"  Hilda  and  Hildebrand,"  <S:c. 

41.  THE  COURT  AND  THE  KILN.    A  Story  founded 

oa  the  Church  Catechism. 

42.  SILVER  SANDS;  or,  Pennie's  Romance.    By  G.  E.  E. 

CR-A-MI'TON. 

43.  LIONEL   ST  CLAIR.     By  the  Author  of  "Herbert 

Percy." 
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1.  DERRY,       A  Tale  of  the  Revolution.     By  Charlotte 

Elizabeth. 

2.  THE    LAND    OF    THE    FORUM    AND    THE 

VATICAN.     By  the  Rev.  Newman  Hall,  LL.B. 

3.  THE  LISTENER.     By  Caroline  Fry. 

4.  DAYS  AND  NIGHTS  IN  THE  EAST;  or,  Illus- 

trations of  Bible  Scenes.     By  the  Rev.  Horatius  Bonar,  D,D. 

5.  BEECHENHURST.     A  Tale.     By  A.  G.,  Author  of 

"Among  the  Mountains,"  etc. 

6.  THE  HOLY  WAR.     By  John  Bunyan. 

7.  THE  PILGRIM'S  PROGRESS.     By  John  Bunyan. 

8.  THE    MOUNTAINS    OF    THE    BIBLE ;     Their 

Scenes  and  their  Lessons.     By  the  Rev.  John  Mackarlank,  LL.D. 

9.  THROUGH     DEEP    WATERS;    or.    Seeking    and 

Finding.     An  Autobiography. 

10.  HOME   AND    FOREIGN    SERVICE;    or,  Pictures 

in  Active  Christian  Life. 

11.  LIFE.     A   Series  of  Illustrations  of  the  Divine  Wisdom 

in   the    Forms,    Structures,   and   Inttincts  of  Animals.     By  Phillip  H. 
GossE,  F.R.S. 

12.  LAND  AND  SEA.     By  P.  H.  Gosse,  F.R.S. 

1 3.  JOHN    KNOX  AND  HIS  TIMES.     By  the  Author 

of  "  The  Story  of  Martin  Luther,"  etc. 

14.  HOME  IN  THE  HOLY  LAND.     By  Mrs.  Finn. 

15.  A    THIRD    YEAR    IN   JERUSALEM.      A  Tale 

Illustrating  Incidents  and  Customs  in  Modern  Jerusalem.     By  Mrs.  Finn. 

16&  17.  THE  ROMANCE  OF  NATURAL  HISTORY. 

By  P.  H.  Go.ssE,  F.R.S.     First  and  Second  Series. 

18.  BYEWAYS   IN  PALESTINE.    By  James  Finn,  Esq. 

F.R.A.S.,  late  H    ]M.  Consul  of  Jerusalem  and  Palestine. 

10.   HEADS  AND  TALES;  oi,  Anecdotes  and  Stories  of 

Ouadrupeds  and  other  Beasts,  as  connected  with  the  Histories  of  more  or 
less  distinguished  men.   Selected  and  written  by  Ada.m  White,  Duddingston. 

20.  BLOOMFIELD.       A    Tale    by    Elizabeth     Warren, 

Author  of  "  John  Knox  and  his  Times,"  &c. 

21.  TALES   FROM  ALSACE;   or,   Scenes  and  Portraits 

from  Life  in  the  Days  of  the  Reformation,  as  drawn  from  old  Chronicles. 
Translated  from  the  German. 

22.  HYMNS  OF  THE  CHURCH  MILITANT.    Edited 

by  the  Author  of  "The  Wide  Wide  World." 

23.  THE    PHYSICIAN'S     DAUGHTERS;     or,    The 

Spring  Time  of  Woman.     By  the  Author  of  "  Wandering  Homes  and  their 
Influences,"  &C. 
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